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WHAT  TIJE  MOUNTAINS  TELL  US. 


When  I  was  a  boy,  I  used  to  love  to 
get  under  some  steep  cliff  and  draw  out 
the  echoes.  It  seemed  as  if  I  were  letting 
loose  old  voices,  that  had  somehow  got 
imprisoned  in  the  hill.  But  alas  !  I  have 
since  found  that  it  was  only  my  own  words 
bounding  back  like  balls  from  the  hard 
surface  of  the  rock. 

I  have  learned  something,  however, 
which  makes  up  for  my  disappointment, 
I  have  found  that  there  are  old  voices  im- 
prisoned in  the  mountains — voices  of  the 
past,  which  are  something  more  than  our 
own  words  hurled  back  into  our  teeth.  I 
refer  to  the  legends  and  traditions  con- 
nected with  them. 

CO 


WHAT   THE   MOUNTAINS    TELL   US. 

When  we  wish,  to  commemorate  a  per- 
son or  an  event,  we  raise  a  monument  of 
stone.  These  mountains  are  ready-made 
monuments.  There  is  scarcely  one  which 
has  not  some  story  associated  with  it,  and 
which  clings  around  it  like  the  morning 
mists  or  lies  softly  upon  it  like  the  hues 
of  sunset. 

As  you  travel,  people  will  point  to  a 
steep  rock,  at  whose  foot  the  river  runs 
swift  and  deep,  and  will  say,  "That  is  the 
Lover's  Leap.  Some  poor  girl,  who  was 
deserted  by  her  lover,  threw  herself  off 
and  perished."  On  another  height,  some 
lonely  Indian  chief,  the  sole  survivor  of 
his  race,  looked  down  for  the  last  time 
upon  the  hunting  grounds  of  his  fathers, 
ere  lie  sadly  and  sullenly  retired  before 
the  white  man  further  west.  There  is  a 
hill  in  Connecticut,  which  is  memorable 
because  the  brave  and  fiery  Gen.  Putnam 
galloped  down  its   steep  and  dangerous 
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descent  in  the  face  and  fire  of  a  British 
army.  In  after  days,  how  many  hills  and 
mountain-ranges  will  be  full  of  the  memo- 
ries of  this  great  war  for  Liberty  and 
Union.  The  Blue  Ridge  and  the  heights 
of  Harper's  Ferry,  Cedar  Mountain  and 
Malvern  Hill,  how  many  a  stirring  deed 
of  war  do  such  names  call  up  even 
now  ? 

From  my  window  I  look  out  upon  the 
Catskills.  Who  can  see  them  without  re- 
calling the  legend  of  Old  Hendrick  Hud- 
son and  his  jolly  little  Dutch  sailors, 
whose  playing  nine-pins  is  said  to  make 
the  thunder  that  rolls  and  rattles  among 
their  gorges  and  ravines ;  or  of  Rip  Yan 
Winkle,  who  wandered  out  with  his  gun 
one  pleasant  summer  afternoon  and  fell 
asleep  somewhere  in  the  mountains.  He 
slept  twenty  years,  and  when  he  woke  up 
his  gun  was  rusty  and  worm-eaten,  and  he 
was  an  old  man.     He  went  down  to  the 
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village,  but  recognized  nothing  that  he 
saw.  The  houses  were  new,  the  people 
were  not  his  old  neighbors.  The  hotel 
sign  had  George  Washington  on  it  instead 
of  George  the  Third.  The  poor  old  man 
was  almost  crazy  with  bewilderment,  and 
very  unhappy.  He  did  not  feel  at  home, 
and  the  only  respect  in  which  he  found 
any  improvement  was  in  the  fact  that  his 
wife  was  there  no  more  to  scold  him.  A 
very  instructive  story,  reminding  us  of  a 
great  many  people  who  will  not  move  on 
with  the  world  or  keep  up  with  the  age,  and 
who  therefore  stand  just  exactly  where 
they  did  twenty  years  ago, .  and  deem  it 
their  duty  to  oppose  everything  that  is 
new. 

But  if  American  mountains  are  so  full 
of  legends,  how  much  more  must  the 
mountains  of  the  Old  World  be  ?  Two 
thousand  years  ago  a  Greek  could  not  look 
upon  Mount  Atlas  without  thinking  of  the 
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fabled  demigod  from  whom  it  took  its 
name,  who  was  condemned  by  Jupiter  to 
hold  up  the  heavens  on  his  head.  Mount 
Caucasus  told  him  the  story  of  another 
demigod,  Prometheus,  who  was  said  to 
have  been  chained  under  it.  Mount  Olym- 
pus, with  its  head  concealed  among  the 
clouds,  made  him  think  of  the  old  tradi- 
tion, that  the  gods  had  their  secret  dwell- 
ing there.  Mount  Ossa  and  Mount  Pelion 
reminded  him  of  the  giants,  who  made 
war  upon  the  gods  and  piled  those  moun- 
tains on  each  other  in  order  to  climb  up 
into  heaven. 

Yery  few  boys  and  girls  can  hear  of  the 
Hartz  mountains  of  Germany,  so  long 
thought  to  be  haunted  by  evil  spirits,  with- 
out remembering  the  ghost  stories  which 
have  been  written  about  them.  Who  can 
hear  of  the  Alps  without  thinking  of  the 
pious  monks  of  St.  Bernard  and  their  won- 
derful dogs,  and  of  the  great  Napoleon 
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toiling  with  his  grand  army  along  the 
narrow  winter  passes  and  descending  like 
an  avalanche  into  the  plains  of  Italy. 

It  is  wonderful  how  much  of  the  Bible 
history  is  associated  with  mountains. 
Would  you  not  like,  my  young  friends,  to 
have  me  tell  you  some  of  these  stories,  so 
much  truer  and  more  sensible  than  most 
of  the  legends  and  traditions  which  I  have 
spoken  of,  and  of  so  much  more  impor- 
tance to  mankind  ?  If  you  say  "  Yes," 
you  will  hear  about  several  of  those  grand 
men  and  great  events  in  the  world's  his- 
tory, which  are  as  much  more  important 
and  sublime  than  all  others  as  the  Alps, 
the  ndes,  the  Cordilleras,  the  Himma- 
layah,  the  Rocky  mountains,  and  the 
mountains  of  Jagga,  tower  above  almost 
every  other.  You  will  find  them  interest- 
ing too,  for  I  think  that  God's  stories  in 
the  Bible  somehow  take  hold  of  our  hearts 
as  mere  men's  stories  never  can.    We  will 
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find  ourselves  among  the  very  best  com- 
pany also.  We  will  find  ourselves  walk- 
ing with  Moses  and  Elias,  and  Noah,  and 
Abraham,  and  David,  and  Jesus  Christ. 

So,  dear  child,  put  your  hand  in  mine, 
and  then,  ho !  for  a  ramble  among  the 
mountains  of  the  Bible. 


PART  II. 


$wat. 
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CHAPTEE  I. 

THE    STRANGE   SHIP   AMONG   THE   MOUNTAINS. 

I  know  it  is  a  pretty  hard  thing  to  do, 
but  I  want  you  to  imagine  that  you  lived 
a  little  more  than  four  thousand  years 
ago.  I  want  you  also  to  imagine  yourself 
standing  on  the  continent  of  Asia  about 
six  hundred  miles  east  from  the  Mediter- 
ranean Sea,  just  at  the  point  where  the 
three  great  Empires  of  Russia,  Persia  and 
Turkey  come  together.  The  country  is 
called  Armenia,  and  for  all  we  know,  was 
called  so  then.  It  is  a  very  rocky,  and 
mountainous  land,  and  its  mountains  have 
always  been  famous  in  history.  But  the 
greatest  of  all  those  mountains,  and  the 
most  famous,  is  the  one  which  stands  at  the 
very  spot  where  I  have  supposed  you  and 
2*  (17) 
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me  to  be  four  thousand  years  ago.  It 
rises  out  of  the  plain  in  which  we  stand 
to  the  height  of  about  two  miles  and  a 
half.  It  is  not  rough  and  craggy  and 
irregular  like  many  mountains,  but  for 
two-thirds  of  the  way  its  upward  sweep 
is  as  smooth  and  graceful  as  if  it  were 
designed  by  an  architect.  (And  it  is  de- 
signed by  one — the  great  Architect,  who 
built  this  whole  glorious  world  as  well  as 
Heaven  and  Hell,  and  by  studying  whose 
works  all  other  architects  have  learned, 
whatever  they  have  known.)  But  when 
the  mountain  reaches  this  height,  it  takes 
a  different  course  for  the  remaining  third 
of  the  way,  and  shoots  up  quite  straight 
into  the  clouds.  This  last  third,  although 
the  mountain  is  in  one  of  the  mildest  and 
pleasantest  climates  of  the  world,  is  always 
covered  with  snow.  Its  top  is  surmounted 
by  a  great  icy  crown,  which  glitters  in  the 
sunlight  so  that  it  may  be  seen  by  travel- 
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ers  who  are  many  days'  journey  distant. 
It  is  said  by  those  who  have  seen  it  to  be 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  and  yet  one  of 
the  most  sublime  and  awful  mountains  in 
the  world. 

But  there !  (Remember,  that  we  are 
supposed  to  be  standing  under  this  moun- 
tain four  thousand  years  ago.)  What  is 
that  I  see  up  yonder,  midway  to  the  top  ? 
It  looks  from  where  we  stand,  beside  the 
river  Araxes  that  waters  that  beautiful 
valley,  like  a  house — somewhat  as  the 
Catskill  mountain-house  looks  from  the 
Hudson  Eiver.  But  it  cannot  be  a  house, 
for  reasons  which  you  will  see  in  a  few 
moments.  "What  then  in  the  world  can  it 
be  ?  Come,  take  my  hand.  Let  us  climb 
the  mountain  and  see.  It  is  a  long  way, 
and  to  tell  the  truth,  not  very  good  walk- 
ing. But  it  will  be  worth  our  while  to 
take  some  trouble  in  order  to  find  out 
what  this  strange  looking  thing  is. 
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So  here  we  are  at  last,  and  a  strange 
thing  it  is  sure  enough.  It  is  more  than 
five  hundred  feet  long,  ninety  feet  wide, 
and  nearly  fifty  feet  high.  (Try  your 
arithmetic,  boys  and  girls,  and  see  how 
many  times  larger  that  would  be  than  the 
house  you  live  in.)  There  is  a  door  in  the 
side  and  a  window  in  the  roof,  which  is 
slanting  like  the  roof  of  a  house.  If  it 
had  more  windows  and  were  not  so  mon- 
strously large,  it  would  resemble  a  house 
in  every  way. 

And  yet  when  you  come  to  look  closer, 
it  reminds  us  somewhat  of  a  boat,  though 
not  a  very  fast  sailing  craft,  one  would 
say.  In  point  of  fact,  there  are  marks 
about  it  which  look  as  if  its  old  timbers 
had  seen  some  stormy  ocean  weather. 

"  But  how  would  a  boat  ever  come  up 
here  ?  Kb  one  would  build  one  in  such  a 
spot,  and  certainly  it  could  never  have 
floated  here." 
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"  Be  not  quite  so  sure  of  that,  my  young 
friend,"  say  I,  who  am  supposed  to  know 
all  about  it. 

"  But  a  boat  cannot  float  on  air  !"  you 
reply  triumphantly. 

"  Yery  true,  but  water  will  float  it,  and 
if  you  will  wait  awhile,  I  will  tell  you 
how  it  sailed  here.  I  can't  tell  you  now, 
for  you  see  that  door  opening,  and  I  want 
to  watch  who  comes  out." 

So  we  stand  aside,  and  there  comes  out 
of  the  open  door  a  venerable  and  noble 
looking  man.  His  white  beard  hangs 
down  to  his  waist,  and  his  garments  are 
loose  and  flowing,  and  not  tight  and  monk- 
eyfied  like  ours.  He  moves  about  like  a 
king,  and  his  countenance  is  full  of  dignity, 
wisdom  and  goodness.  He  is  evidently 
one  of  the  old  patriarchs  whom  we  read 
of. 

But  the  old  man  is  not  long  alone.  His 
whole  family  gather  around  him,  and  they 
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all  seem  very  happy  to  be  once  more  out 
of  the  great  boat.  How  eagerly  they  look 
about  them  upon  the  landscape,  which 
stretches  for  miles  and  miles  away.  There 
seems  to  be  something  unfamiliar  and  dis- 
appointing in  it,  for  I  hear  them  exclaim- 
ing, how  everything  is  changed.  And 
sure  enough,  it  must  have  changed  greatly. 
The  whole  scene  is  one  of  complete  deso- 
lation. The  trees  are  torn  up  by  the  roots 
and  scattered  about  like  straws.  The  rocks 
are  upturned  and  out  of  their  places.  The 
houses  have  all  disappeared,  and  the  river 
does  not  run  in  its  old  channel.  It  looks 
as  if  the  world  had  been  shipwrecked,  its 
masts  cut  away  and  everything  swept  from 
the  decks.  There  is  not  the  slightest  trace 
of  any  living  thing ;  not  even  a  bird  to  fly 
and  scream  over  the  waste.  It  must  have 
looked  very  desolate  to  this  little  party 
standing  there  on  the  mountain-top,  and 
no  wonder  that  the  old  man  hastened  to 
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throw  open  the  door  and  window  of  the 
boat,  and  to  send  his  sons  in  for  the  pur- 
pose of  letting  out  the  rest  of  its  inhabi- 
tants. 

Nor  were  they  long  in  coming.  First, 
out  from  the  window  in  the  roof  shot  up 
a  great  bird.  It  was  a  glorious  eagle,  and 
without  an  instant's  hesitation  it  soared 
straight  up  towards  the  sun  and  was  soon 
lost  in  the  blue  sky.  After  him  came  forth  a 
perfect  cloud  of  birds  of  every  imaginable 
kind,  size  and  color,  from  the  great  tall 
ostrich  to  the  little  wren,  from  the  black 
raven  to  the  white  dove  or  the  brilliant 
peacock,  from  the  ugly  owl  and  bat  to  the 
beautiful  canary.  Meanwhile,  the  door 
was  letting  out  another  crowd  of  living 
things.  Out  came  a  tremendous  elephant, 
bringing  down  his  great  feet  so  heavily 
that  the  timbers  creaked  beneath  his  tread. 
But  he  had  hardly  got  his  trunk  outside 
the  door,  when  a  swift  and  graceful  crea- 
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ture  shot  past  Mm  and,  almost  before  you 
could  recognize  it,  was  out  of  sight  and 
sporting  on  the  neighboring  hills.  The 
lion  marched  out  like  a  king,  and  the 
snake  glided  along  under  their  feet  as  if 
he  were  ashamed  of  himself.  The  horse 
was  there,  rejoicing  to  leave  his  strange 
stable ;  and  the  monkey,  riding  on  the 
back  of  the  meek  and  patient  camel ;  and 
every  other  kind  of  animal  which  God 
created  at  the  beginning  of  the  world.* 
They  came  forth  two  and  two,  a  pair  of 
each  kind,  to  be  the  Adams  and  Eves  of 
a  new  family  of  beasts. 

Yes !  for  it's  of  no  use  keeping  the  secret 
from  you  any  longer.  Just  as  soon  as  the 
first  bird  flew  out  (remember,  you  and  I 

*  Or  at  least,  every  kind  belonging  to  that  quarter 
of  the  globe,  for  many  learned  men  do  not  think  the 
Bible  means  to  teach  us,  that  the  great  and  terrible 
event  which  we  are  going  to  tell  about  happened  to  the 
whole  earth,  but  only  that  part  which  had  become  in- 
habited by  man. 


THE   STKANGE   SHIP.  25 

are  supposed  to  be  standing  there  and 
looking  on  four  thousand  years  ago),  I  saw 
a  tremble  in  your  eye.  And  before  the 
third  pair  of  animals  were  out,  what 
must  you  do  but  jump  up  and  down  in 
great  glee  and  shout,  "  There  !  I  know 
what  it  is,  now.  It  is  Noah's  Ark !  and 
that  old  man  was  Noah,  and  those  are  his 
sons  and  his  sons'  wives !  And  those  are  the 
animals  !  and  that  is  the  world  where  the 
flood  has  been  !  No  wonder,  it  looks  so 
desolate,  and  no  wonder  they  feel  so  sad 
when  they  look  upon  it.  Ah  !  I  see  it  all 
now.  And  this  splendid  mountain  is  Ar- 
arat, where  the  ark  rested  when  the  waters 
of  the  Deluge  passed  away !" 

You're  right.  And  now  I'll  reward  you 
by  telling  you  in  a  very  few  words  the 
story  of  the  Deluge.  You  won't  like  my 
story  any  the  worse  because  it  is  a  Bible 
story,  will  you  ? 
3 


CHAPTEE  II. 

HOW  THE  STRANGE  SHIP  CAME  THERE. 

Eve  unlocked  the  door  for  sin  to  come 
into  our  world,  wlien  she  put  forth  her 
hand  and  took  the  forbidden  fruit.  From  ' 
that  time  the  world  grew  worse  and  worse, 
good  men  became  fewer,  and  the  wicked 
more  proud  and  numerous ;  till  at  last  God 
saw  that  it  was  necessary  to  teach  the  world 
a  lesson  which  it  would  never  forget ;  so 
He  determined  to  use  "  the  besom  of 
destruction,"  which  the  Prophet  Isaiah 
speaks  of.  Now,  besom  was  the  old  English 
word  for  broom,  so  that  he  meant  to  sweep 
the  world  clean  of  them,  just  as  we  clean 
out  a  dirty  room.  The  broom  which  He 
used  was  a  deluge  and  very  thorough 
sweeping  did  He  make,  as  we  shall  see. 

.(26) 


HOW  THE  STRANGE  SHIP  CAME  THERE.   27 

But  God  was  too  just  to  destroy  the 
righteous  with  the  wicked.  There  need  be 
no  fear  if  we  are  good,  that  God  will  not  see 
it,  no  matter  how  little  we  may  be,  or  out 
of  men's  sight,  nor  will  He  ever  lose  sight 
of  us  for  an  instant,  or  fail  to  punish  us  if  we 
are  bad.  God  found  only  one  man  and 
his  family  who  were  righteous,  in  the  whole 
world.  He  was  not  a  perfect  man  by  any 
means.  He  had  his  faults  like  the  best  of 
people.  I  am  afraid  that  he  loved  to  drink 
wine  too  much,  for  one  thing ;  but  then  he 
did  not  worship  idols  as  everybody  else 
did,  and  though  he  sometimes  sinned  he 
was  always  sorry  and  sought  God's  pardon 
and  tried  all  the  harder  to  do  right ;  nor 
was  all  this  an  easy  thing  in  those  days.  I 
am  afraid  that  very  few  if  any  of  us  would 
have  done  as  well.  It  is  a  comparatively 
easy  thing  to  do  right  and  be  a  Christian  in 
the  midst  of  Sunday  schools  and  churches 
and  with  the  Bible  in  our  hands ;  in  a  coun- 
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try  where  it  is  honorable  and  respectable  to 
be  religious,  and  where  it  is  disgraceful 
for  a  man  to  be  wicked,  and  where  our 
fathers  and  mothers  and  ministers  and 
friends  are  all  encouraging  and  urging  us 
to  become  Christians.  But,  I  tell  you,  it 
was  a  very  different  matter  to  be  a  good 
man  in  Noah's  days,  when  he  stood  alone 
with  all  the  world  against  him.  I  suspect 
he  found  it  as  much  as  his  life  was  worth, 
for  bad  men  do  not  like  to  see  others  much 
better  than  themselves.  They  know  it 
makes  them  look  very  dark  and  mean  in 
comparison,  and  so  they  hate  it.  The  won- 
der is  that  with  all  their  tempting  and 
threatening  and  ridicule  and  persecution, 
poor  Noah  did  not  either  die  or  become 
wicked  like  the  rest  of  them.  But  God 
whom    he  served  protected  him. 

I  suppose  that  we  have  no  idea  how  bad 
the  world  had  become.  We  see  a  great  deal 
of  sin  now,  but  it  was  nothing  to  the  wick- 
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edness  of  those  times  ;  not  that  men  were 
any  worse  then  than  some  are  now,  but 
wickedness  was  more  general,  or  rather, 
there  was  no  goodness.  The  world  little 
thinks  how  much  it  owes  to  the  mere  pres- 
ence of  good  men  among  them.  For  evil 
is  very  cowardly,  after  all,  and  there  is  not 
such  a  scoundrel  on  the  earth  but  he  would 
sooner  have  the  approbation  of  one  good 
man  than  the  laurels  of  a  whole  world  of 
bad  men  ;  accordingly,  sin  always  tries  to 
make  itself  as  much  like  righteousness  as 
possible,  when  the  good  are  by.  But  in 
those  days  there  was  nothing  to  be  afraid  of; 
every  man  knew  that  his  neighbor  was  as 
bad  as  himself,  and  so  cared  not  what  he 
did,  nor  how  openly  he  did  it,  and  thus  sin 
had  everything  its  own  way.  It  was  just 
as  it  would  be  if  there  were  no  churches 
in  New  York,  nor  ministers,  nor  courts  of 
justice,  nor  Sunday  schools,  nor  Bibles,  nor 
good  men ;  as  if  everybody  who  lived  in 
3* 
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Fifth  avenue  were  hard  hearted,  and  proud, 
and  selfish,  and  had  made  his  money  by 
robbing  and  oppressing  the  poor,  and 
everybody  who  lived  in  the  less  fashion- 
able quarters  were  a  rowdy  or  a  loafer  or 
a  drunkard  or  a  thief;  as  if  every  store- 
keeper were  a  cheat,  every  farmer  a  slave 
driver,  every  grocer  a  rumseller,  and  every 
man  a  profane  swearer;  as  if  no  one  kept 
Sabbath,  no  one  prayed,  no  one  tried  to 
serve  God  and  live  according  to  the  Golden 
Rule. 

Noah  was  not  satisfied,  in  such  a  state  of 
things,  simply  to  do  right  himself  and  to 
bring  up  his  family  in  the  right  way.  Like 
every  true  servant  and  child  of  God,  he 
was  anxious  to  save  others.  We  are  told 
that  he  was  "  a  preacher  of  righteousness." 
He  went  about  like  a  missionary  among 
men,  never  hesitating  to  speak  when  he 
saw  anything  wrong,  and  never  ceasing  to 
tell  them  how  much  better  it  was  to  love 
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and  obey  God  and  how  surely  the  trans- 
gressor would  be  punished.  This  he  con- 
tinued to  do  for  hundreds  of  years,  so  far 
as  we  know,  but  probably  with  very  little 
success.  He  might  have  converted  some 
during  this  time,  but  they  were  all  dead 
and  gone  when  the  flood  came. 

At  last,  one  day,  he  came  to  them  look- 
ing unusually  solemn  and  said  that  he  had 
a  new  story  to  tell  them,  and  as  they 
crowded  around  to  hear  him,  he  stated 
that  God  had  told  him  He  was  going  to 
destroy  the  world  by  a  deluge,  and  warned 
them  to  repent  of  their  sins  and  pro- 
vide against  the  flood  as  he  meant  to  do. 
We  can  readily  imagine  that  those  who 
had  made  sport  of  him  before  could  scarcely 
contain  themselves  for  laughter  now; 
while  those  who  had  cursed  and  hated  him 
before  began  now  to  think  him  worthy 
only  of  contempt.  So  they  went  on  as 
usual  "  eating  and  drinking,  marrying  and 
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giving  in  marriage,57  as  the  Bible  says, 
paying  no  more  attention  to  Noah  than  if 
he  had  been  some  crazy  man,  fit  only  for 
the  madhouse. 

But  Noah  was  not  the  one  to  be  either 
frightened  or  laughed  out  of  his  duty  or 
his  faith  in  God.  So  he  began  to  build 
an  Ark  according  to  the  directions  which 
God  had  given  him.  It  was  no  easy  mat- 
ter, nor  a  quick  one  either,  to  build  such 
a  great  vessel,  nor  was  it  likely  that  he  got 
much  help  outside  of  his  own  family.  It 
is  commonly  thought  he  was  more  than 
a  hundred  years  building  it,  and  all  the 
time  he  kept  on  preaching,  in  order  to 
give  them  fair  warning,  and  if  possible 
bring  some  of  them  to  repentance.  Per- 
haps he  worked  miracles  to  show  that  he 
was  Gods  messenger.  But  whether  he  did 
or  not,  they  might  have  known  that  such 
a  holy  man  was  nearer  to  God  and  more 
likely  to  be  right  than  they. 


HOW  THE  STRANGE  SHIP  CAME  THERE.       33 

At  last,  however,  the  years  rolled  round, 
the  animals  and  the  birds  and  the  creep- 
ing things  were  all  in  the  ark,  and  one 
day  Noah  himself  and  his  family  moved 
in  also.  It  was  a  solemn  day  to  Noah. 
He  had  preached  his  last  sermon,  he  had 
wTarned  the  last  sinner,  he  had  looked  his 
last  look  at  the  old  world  as  he  had  seen 
it  all  his  life.  I  do  not  know  of  course, 
where  the  ark  was  built ;  perhaps  it  was 
in  the  streets  of  some  great  city,  and  if  so, 
I  can  imagine  how  he  lingers  ere  he  en- 
ters it  for  the  last  time.  Crowd  after 
crowd  of  gay  and  riotous  people  hurrying 
past  him  calling  out  to  him  some  foolish 
and  irreverent  jest,  or  muttering  some  bit- 
ter curse.  But  he  heeds  it  not.  The  day 
of  his  preaching  and  of  God's  mercy  is 
over  and  they  are  to  be  left  to  their  fate. 
He  goes  slowly  and  sadly  into  the  ark  and 
immediately  the  door  is  shut  behind  him 
by  a  hand  which  he  does  not  see  but  which 
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he  knows  to  be  God's  hand ;  and  no  hu- 
man arm  from  within  or  from  without  shall 
open  it  again  till  all  is  over ! 

I  will  not  undertake  to  picture  the  del- 
uge which  followed,  I  could  not  if  I  would. 
I  can  only  tell  how  it  rained  as  it  never  did 
before  or  since,  for  forty  days ;  how  the  seas 
and  the  rivers  overflowed  and  were  all 
mingled  with  the  land ;  how  the  water  rose 
higher  and  higher  over  the  hills,  till  there 
was  not  a  dry  place  for  the  foot  of  man  or 
"beast  Even  the  birds  became  weary  of 
flying  and  fell  dead  upon  the  waters ;  at 
last  there  was  nothing  to  be  seen  of  all  this 
fair  and  glorious  world  but  one  wide  blank 
ocean  of  water  without  an  island  or  a  sail. 

Yes !  there  was  one  thing  left,  one  little 
fragment  of  the  drowned  world.  Off 
yonder  floats  the  old  ark,  as  calm  and  safe 
as  on  a  summer  sea.  God's  own  hand  has 
held  it  up  and  borne  it  on,  for  the  sake  of 
the  good  people  that  are  on  board. 
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By  and  by,  God  lands  it.  It  runs 
aground  on  the  top  of  the  very  highest 
mountain  in  all  that  region  of  country, 
and  that  is  the  way  the  strange  vessel  came 
to  be  among  the  hills. 

It  took  longer  for  the  waters  to  go  down 
than  to  rise,  so  that  Noah  must  have  been 
nearly  a  year  in  the  ark  ;  no  wonder  he 
was  so  impatient  that  he  could  hardly  wait 
for  G-od  to  speak  the  word  and  open  the 
door.  He  kept  making  experiments  every 
few  days  to  see  whether  it  was  safe  to  go 
forth.  First  he  sent  out  a  raven,  but  the 
raven  was  so  glad  to  be  free  that  he  forgot 
to  come  back  and  report.  Noah  came  to 
the  conclusion  that  ravens  made  very  poor 
errand  boys  and  tried  a  dove,  but  the  poor 
little  dove  found  the  earth  no  place  for 
her,  and  was  glad  to  find  a  resting  place 
on  the  ark  and  to  have  Noah  pull  her  in 
again.  In  seven  days  he  became  impati- 
ent once  more  and  sent  out   another  dove. 
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The  faithful  creature  did  not  forget  her  er- 
rand like  the  ungrateful  raven.  She  could 
not  tell  Noah  how  it  was  in  words,  so  she 
bit  off  a  leaf  from  an  olive  tree  and  brought 
it  to  him  ;  and  ever  since  both  the  dove 
and  the  olive  branch  have  been  to  all  men 
the  sweet  emblems  of  peace.  Noah  knew 
that  the  water  could  not  be  very  deep  now, 
for  the  olive  tree  is  never  more  than  thirty 
feet  high.  So  a  week  after  he  sent  out  his 
good  little  dove  again,  but  the  temptation 
was  too  great  this  time,  and  he  never  saw 
his  messenger  again.  We  cannot  blame 
her  much,  for  the  beautiful  fresh  grass  and 
the  clear  sunny  air  must  have  been  so 
much  pleasanter  than  the  dark  close  ark. 
Finally,  Noah  thought  he  would  be  his 
own  dove  and  raven,  so  he  opened  the 
window  in  the  roof  and  looked  out  and  saw 
that  the  earth  was  dry  as  ever.  Then 
probably  he  prayed  God  to  let  him  out  of 
that  great  prison  and  God  gave  permission 
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at  last.  (We  happened  along  you  remem- 
ber at  the  very  nick  of  time,  to  see  him 
move  out  of  his  old  quarters.)  It  was  the 
month  of  May,  and  I  am  sure  that  the 
world  never  had  such  a  moving  day  be- 
fore or  since.  They  found  the  earth  all 
swept  clean  for  them  by  the  besom  of  des- 
truction. 

And  so  the  world  began  all  over  again ! 

Now,  will  my  young  friends  tell  me 
what  the  Deluge  teaches  us  ? 

Arts.  GocTs  anger  against  sin  ! 

Have  you  never  done  a  sum  upon  your 
slate  and  found  that  it  added  up  wrong,  or 
drawn  a  picture  and  liked  it  so  little  that 
you  took  a  sponge  and  rubbed  it  right 
out  ?  That  is  the  way  God  felt  about  the 
picture  men  were  drawing  on  this  earth. 
So  he  wiped  them  all  off  and  began  anew. 
He  cannot  look  upon  sin,  says  the  Bible. 
He  is  angry  with  the  wicked  every  day. 

I  know  that  every  rainbow  in  the  sky  is 
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a  bright  promise  of  God,  that  He  will 
never  drown  the  world  again.  But  there 
are  other  floods  besides  water.  "When 
David  was  in  trouble,  he  cried  "  All  thy 
waves  and  thy  billows  have  gone  over 
me.  I  am  come  into  deep  waters,  where 
the  floods  overflow  me."  God  can  roll  sor- 
row upon  us  like  a  perfect  deluge.  There 
are  floods  of  fire  too,  in  the  world  to  come, 
which  sl^all  swallow  up  all  guilty  souls. 

Lord,  if  my  life  were  added  up,  would 
the  sum  please  thee  ? 

But  is  there  no  Ark  for  us,  which  can 
never  get  shipwrecked,  no  matter  how 
wild  and  high  the  floods  of  sorrow  and 
wrath  may  rise,  and  which  can  ride  safely 
over  even  the  fiery  waves  of  hell  ?  Yes, 
the  arms  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  Good  Shep- 
herd, who  carries  the  lambs  in  his  bosom. 
But  how  can  I  get  aboard  of  this  ark? 
Prayer,  dear  children,  will  lift  you  right 
up  into  his  arms.    Try  it.     Go  to  Jesus 
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and  pray,  confessing  your  sins  and  asking 
him  to  be  your  Savior,  and  see  if  you  do 
not  soon  feel  his  strong  and  loving  arms 
about  vou. 

Lose  no  time  in  getting  on  board  the 
ark.  Probably  there  were  people  in  Noah's 
time,  who  had  a  kind  of  idea  that  they 
would  sail  along  with  him  yet.  If  he 
should  turn  out  to  be  right  after  all,  it 
would  be  easy  enough  to  jump  aboard  at 
the  last  moment.  But  what  a  dreadful 
mistake  they  made !  Before  the  floods 
came,  God  shut  Noah  in,  and  the  door 
was  never  opened  again  till  all  were 
drowned. 

Shall  any  of  us  make  the  same  mistake, 
and  put  off  coming  to  Christ  till  there  is 
for  us  no  Christ  to  come  to  ? 
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CHAPTEE  I. 

THE   OBEDIENT   FATHER. 

Suppose  we  knew  that  a  man  would 
arise  one  of  these  days  greater  than  any- 
one who  had  ever  lived.  Would  there 
not  be  a  great  curiosity  to  know  in  what 
family  he  would  be  born !  "Would  not 
every  father  and  mother  look  upon  their 
little  baby,  hoping  that  this  was  the  great 
man  at  last  ?  And  would  it  not  be  thought 
the  greatest  of  all  honors  to  be  an  ances- 
tor of  the  wondrous  child  ? 

Well,  that  is  just  the  way  people  used 
to  feel  about  the  promised  Messiah.  In 
every  generation  God  chose  one  to  be  the 
next  link  in  that  great  chain  which  reach- 
ed down  from  Adam  to  Christ.  In  Adam's 
family  he  chose  Seth.     In  Noah's  family 
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he  chose  Shem.  The  ninth  generation  of 
Shem's  descendants  consisted  of  three 
young  men,  the  sons  of  Zerah.  Their 
names  were  Haran,  Nabor  and  Abram. 
The  eldest,  Haran,  died  before  his  father, 
while  still  a  young  man.  And  God,  as  he 
did  in  other  cases  also,  chose  the  youngest, 
Abraham. 

More  than  four  hundred  years  had  pass- 
ed away  since  the  flood,  and  men  seemed 
to  have  quite  forgotten  the  terrible  warn- 
ing. Abraham  grew  up  among  idolators, 
and  was  in  great  danger  of  becoming  an 
idolator  too.  But  God  was  determined  to 
have  at  least  one  true  heart  to  worship 
him  and  to  hand  down  the  knowledge  of 
salvation  and  duty  to  future  generations. 
So  He  appeared  'to  Abraham,  and  told 
him  that  he  must  leave  his  wicked  coun- 
trymen and  even  his  own  family,  and  go 
off  alone  by  himself  in  a  strange  and  un- 
known land.    This  was  a  great  deal  to  ask 
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of  a  young  man  just  starting  out  in  life,  to 
leave  the  places  and  the  friends  he  loved 
and  all  the  brilliant  prospects  that  were 
before  him.  But  Abraham  believed  that 
God  knew  best,  and  felt  that  when  He 
spoke  there  was  nothing  else  to  do  than  to 
obey.  So  he  started  out,  not  knowing 
where  he  was  to  go,  but  letting  the  Lord 
lead  him  like  a  blind  man  or  a  little  child, 
till  at  length  he  arrived  in  the  distant  and 
lovely  land  where  God  meant  him  to  live. 
It  was  the  land  of  Canaan,  afterwards 
cailed  Palestine. 

There  God  came  to  him  twice,  and  told 
him  that  his  descendants  would  one  day 
swarm  like  bees  among  the  hills  and  val- 
leys which  he  saw  about  him.  I  do  not 
know  how  far  the  Lord  drew  aside  the 
curtain  of  the  future.  But  I  should  not 
be  surprised  if  Abraham  saw  Canaan  in  a 
vision,  as  it  was  to  be  hundreds  of  years 
after  he  was  in  his  grave.     With   what 
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wonder  and  delight  he  must  have  gazed 
upon  the  land  in  that  far  future,  so  rich 
and  beautiful  that  it  seemed  to  flow  with 
milk  and  honey,  with  its  sail-covered  lakes, 
its  pleasant  villages,  and  its  thriving  cities. 
How  proud  and  happy  it  must  have  made 
him  to  see  the  twelve  tribes  dwelling  side 
by  side,  some  among  the  mountains  like 
the  fierce  Benjamites,  and  some  in  the 
valleys  like  the  peaceful  sons  of  Issachar, 
some  by  the  sea-side  like  Zebulon,  the 
haven  of  ships,  and  some  on  the  edge  of 
the  sandy  desert  like  Simeon — and  larger 
and  stronger  than  all  the  rest,  the  chosen 
lion-like  Tribe  of  Judah  ;  and  in  the  midst 
of  Judah  the  royal  city  of  Jerusalem,  the 
type  of  Heaven ;  and,  glittering  in  the 
midst  of  the  city,  the  holy  Temple.  To 
this  magnificent  centre  long  caravans  of 
pilgrims  and  merchants  were  continually 
approaching,  and  on  the  Feast-days  the 
whole  land  seemed  to  have  crowded  there. 


THE   OBEDIENT   FATHER.  47 

Perhaps  he  saw  the  throne  of  David  and 
the  splendor  of  Solomon,  the  high  Priest 
in  his  sacred  and  showy  robes,  and  the 
altar  sending  up  its  clouds  of  smoke.  But 
there  was  one  sight  more  wonderful  and 
precious  than  all  the  rest,  about  which 
there  can  be  no  doubt.  The  Bible  tells  us 
that  he  saw  our  adorable  Savior,  Jesus 
Christ  in  vision,  as  he  lived  that  sad  and 
suffering,  yet  beautiful  and  blessed  life ; 
as  He  hung  fainting  on  the  Cross  amid  the 
pangs  of  that  shameful  and  yet  God-like 
death ;  as  He  rose  from  the  grave  on  the 
Sabbath  morning  like  the  sun  upon  our 
poor  dark  world,  and  ascended  up  into 
Heaven,  never  more  like  the  sun  to  set 
again.  And  this  Holy  one  was  to  be  one 
of  his  own  descendants,  and  to  live  in  this 
very  land  where  Abraham  now  was.  Don't 
you  think  Abraham  was  well  repaid  al- 
ready for  giving  up  all  for  God  and  going 
into  that  strange  country  ? 
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Now  I  think  we  are  prepared  to  under- 
stand the  great  events  which  happened  on 
our  second  mountain. 

Abraham  and  his  wife  grew  very  old 
before  God  gave  them  a  child.  I  suspect 
it  often  tried  the  good  man's  faith  very 
severely  to  believe  that  everything  was 
going  right,  and  that  the  world  would  be 
blessed  through  his  descendants.  At 
length,  however,  a  son  was  born  and  called 
Isaac,  and  God  said  immediately,  "This  is 
the  child  from  whom  Christ  the  promised 
seed  shall  spring." 

You  can  well  imagine  with  what  joy, 
and  pride,  and  thankfulness,  this  old  couple 
looked  upon  their  dear  little  boy.  He  was 
very  dear  for  his  own  sake,  but  far  more 
precious  because  through  him  they  were 
to  be  the  honored  parents  of  the  world's 
Savior.  Never  did  greater  hopes  cluster 
around  a  cradle — the  hopes  not  only  of 
Abraham  and  Sarah,  or  of  all  Abraham's 
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posterity,  but  of  the  whole  world.  How 
carefully  they  watched  him.  How  anxi- 
ously they  trained  him  up.  They  felt  as  if 
they  had  the  responsibility  of  a  world  on 
their  hands.  They  felt,  perhaps,  as  if  their 
own  salvation  depended  on  that  child. 

And  now  came  the  great  trial  of  their 
Faith,  the  grandest  event  of  all  Abraham's 
grand  life.  While  they  were  thus  rejoic- 
ing over  their  boy,  grown  now  to  be  quite 
a  youth,  and  were  thinking  what  a  blessing 
he  was  to  be  to  the  world,  and  feeling  that 
there  was  little  more  for  them  to  do  now 
than  just  to  lie  down  and  die — all  at  once 
a  terrible  and  mysterious  thing  took  place. 

One  day,  old  Abraham  suddenly  heard 
God's  voice  speaking  to  him.  He  knew 
that  voice,  for  Abraham  was  the  "  Friend 
of  God,"  and  had  often  heard  it.  But  see ! 
he  turns  pale.  A  groan  breaks  from  his 
lips.  He  presses  his  hand  to  his  forehead 
and  falls  reeling  to  the  ground.   What  does 
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it  mean  ?  He  used  to  love  that  voice.  It 
was  sweeter  to  him,  when  he  walked 
abroad,  than  all  the  song  of  birds  or  the 
thunder-music  of  the  wind  and  ocean. 
But  now  it  seems  to  stab  him  to  the  heart. 
But  listen  !  The  voice  speaks  again,  and 
it  seems  to  go  over  Abraham's  head,  as  he 
sits  crouching  there  upon  the  ground,  like 
the  waves  of  a  great  black  ocean  of 
misery.  "Take  thy  son,  thine  only  son 
Isaac,  whom  thou  lovest,  and  get  thee  into 
the  land  of  Moriah ;  and  offer  him  there 
for  a  burnt-offering  upon  one  of  the  moun- 
tains which  Iwill  tell  thee  of."  It  must  have 
taken  a  long  while  before  Abraham  could 
recover  from  the  stunning  effect  of  those 
terrible  words,  every  one  of  which  seemed 
such  a  cruel  blow  at  everything  which  was 
dear  and  precious  in  the  world.  Let  me 
give  you  some  idea  of  the  thoughts  which 
must  have  passed  through  his  poor  puzzled 
and  distressed  mind. 
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u  God  commands  me  to  put  to  death  my 
son,  my  only  son  Isaac.  There  can  be  no 
mistaking  that  voice.  I  feel  that  it  is 
God  who  speaks. 

"And  yet  how  is  it  possible  that  He 
should  order  me  to  offer  a  human  being, 
my  own  son,  in  sacrifice !  Surely  God 
does  not  delight  in  such  things.  But  He 
who  makes  the  law  must  know  best. 

"But  then  it  is  Isaac,  who  he  said  was 
to  have  a  great  family  of  descendants. 
How  can  this  come  true,  if  Isaac  dies  now? 
There  is  no  possibility  of  my  having  any 
more  Isaacs.  Neither  would  it  answer  if 
I  could,  for  He  expressly  said  that  in  this 
boy  should  the  promise  be  fulfiled. 

■  ■  And  oh  !  that  promise.  I  care  not  so 
much  for  what  God  has  promised  concern- 
ing myself,  for  Canaan  and  a  numerous 
seed,  for  all  the  glorious  things  which 
shall  happen  to  my  descendants.  I  could 
give  up  everything,  could  strip  off  every 
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honor  and  all  my  wealth,  and  fling  them 
away,  cheerfully  and  gladly,  at  God's  com- 
mand. I  could  give  up,  yes,  even  give  up 
my  boy,  the  child  of  my  old  age,  the  hope 
of  my  house  ;  the  one  great  joy  and  solace 
of  my  poor  heart,  for  my  heavenly  Father's 
sake.  But  oh  !  what  will  become  of  the 
perishing  world?  My  brain  swims,  my 
heart  dies  at  the  thought.  Father,  what 
does  it  mean  ?  Hast  thou  not  said  that 
from  Isaac  should  spring  the  woman's 
promised  and  victorious  seed,  the  Redeemer 
of  sinful,  fallen,  dying  man  %  And  am  I 
to  sacrifice  the  world's  great  hope  ?  I  can- 
not see  one  ray  of  light.  It  is  all  gloom 
*about  me  and  horror." 

Then  I  think  I  see  him  start  suddenly  to 
his  feet.  He  brushes  away  his  tears.  The 
look  of  perplexity  and  agony  passes  from 
his  face.  His  eye  looks  calmly  up  to 
heaven.  He  almost  smiles,  as  in  firm  but 
quiet  tones  he  says  something  like  this  : 


• 
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"  Well,  what  of  that  ?  Suppose  I  do  not 
see  through  it.  It  is  not  mine  to  see,  but  to 
obey.  I  am  to  walk  by  faith.  Father, 
thy  will  be  done.  I  will  not  murmur.  I 
will  not  question.  I  will  simply  put  my 
hand  into  thine.  And  oh  !  guide  thou  me 
like  a  little  child.  Let  me  tread  steadily  be- 
side thee,  wTherever  thy  pathway  leads  me, 
however  rough  and  thorny  and  steep  the 
road,  however  desolating  and  intolerable 
the  consequence.  Though  thou  slay  me, 
nay,  though  thou  slay  my  son,  my  only  son 
Isaac,  yet  will  I  trust  in  thee." 

5* 
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THE    OBEDIENT    SON. 


So  Abraham  determined  to  obey  God's 
word,  though  hard  to  understand,  and 
harder  still  to  perform. 

The  next  morning,  he  rose  early  and  set 
off  with  Isaac  and  two  servants  to  the  ap- 
pointed place.  It  took  them  two  or  three 
days  to  reach  the  foot  of  the  mountain. 
Here  he  left  the  servants,  and  putting  the 
bundle  of  firewood  on  Isaac's  shoulders, 
and  taking  a  knife  in  his  hand,  they  began 
to  ascend  the  mountain.  It  was  a  long  and 
weary  way,  and  I  suspect  it  was  the  sad- 
dest journey  Abraham  ever  took.  Oh! 
how  he  must  have  felt  tempted,  at  every 
step,  to  turn  and  go  back.  I  imagine  that 
he  was  praying  all  the  way  up  for  strength 
(w) 
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to  obey  God.  I  suspect,  too,  that  he  kept 
his  eyes  turned  away  from  his  dear  boy, 
and  hardly  dared  to  think  of  him,  for  fear 
his  courage  should  fail  him. 

But,  as  even  this  was  not  to  be  allowed, 
they  had  not  proceeded  far  before  Isaac, 
who  had  no  suspicion  of  what  was  going 
on  in  his  father's  mind,  or  what  awaited 
him  on  the  mountain,  and  who  had  been 
wondering  why  his  father  had  brought 
nothing  to  offer,  and  seeing  no  chance  of 
getting  anything  up  there,  said,  in  the 
reverential  way  in  which  he  always  ad- 
dressed his  parents : 

"  Father!" 

"  Well,  my  boy,"  said  the  heart-broken 
Abraham. 

"  Father,  you  are  going  to  offer  a  sacri- 
fice, I  presume.  Here  is  the  fire  and  the 
wood,  and  you  have  the  knife.  But  where 
is  the  lamb  ?" 

It  must  have  been  one  of  the  hardest 
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moments  of  Abraham's  life,  and  we  won- 
der at  his  faith  in  God  and  his  control  over 
himself,  as  we  hear  him  answer, 

"  My  son,  God,  will  provide  himself  a 
lamb." 

And  so  they  walked  on  in  silence. 

When  they  reached  the  top  of  the  moun- 
tain, and  had  found  the  very  spot  which 
God  had  pointed  out,  Abraham  piled  up 
some  large  stones  and  made  a  rude  altar. 
Every  moment  was  bringing  the  dreadful 
event  nearer  and  nearer,  and  every  mo- 
ment rendered  all  hope  that  God  would 
somehow  save  his  child,  fainter  and  fainter. 

Then  he  arranged  the  wood  upon  the 
altar,  all  ready  to  be  kindled  for  a  burnt, 
offering,  when  the  sacrifice  should  be  laid 
upon  it. 

Then,  with  a  groan,  and  scarcely  able  to 
stand  upright,  he  turns  to  Isaac,  and,  with 
trembing  fingers,  binds  his  tender  limbs 
with  ropes. 
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Then  he  lays  him  on  the  wood.  We 
can  imagine  the  strange,  frightened,  won- 
dering looks,  that  Isaac  gave  at  this  sudden 
and  unaccountable  act.  But  the  dear  boy 
offered  no  resistance.  He  knew  that  his 
father  was  wise  and  good,  and  loved  him 
better  than  he  loved  himself,  and  therefore 
felt  safe  in  his  hands,  believing  that  what- 
ever was  done  to  him  would  be  right.  He 
only  turned  a  mild,  inquiring  look  upon 
him,  and  lay  quietly  waiting  for  his  father's 
will. 

What  a  picture  of  an  obedient  and  sub- 
missive child  !  When  you  feel  tempted  to 
put  on  a  cross  and  pettish  look  and  to  re- 
bel against  some  little  command  of  your 
parents,  just  think  of  Isaac  lying  there  so 
meekly  on  the  altar,  without  a  word  of  re- 
proach or  even  questioning,  and  I  know 
you  will  feel  heartily  ashamed  of  yourself 
and  not  be  half  as  likely  to  act  so  sinfully 
again. 
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And  now  the  dreadful  moment  has  come. 
Abraham  stands  beside  the  altar  on  which 
his  only  son  is  bound.  He  holds  the  knife 
in  his  hand.  He  looks  imploringly,  almost 
wildly,  to  Heaven  and  breathes  a  prayer 
for  strength  to  do  God's  will.  He  gathers 
up  all  the  firmness  which  is  in  him  and 
raises  his  arm  to  plunge  the  knife  into  the 
bosom  of  his  son.  When  lo  !  a  voice  (ap- 
parently at  his  very  side)  strikes  sharp  and 
loud  upon  his  ear  and  makes  him  stay  the 
murderous  blow. 

u  Abraham  !  Abraham  !" 

He  pauses,  and  his  arm  drops  to  his  side, 
while  he  replies  in  the  eastern  way  of  an- 
swering when  one's  name  is  called, 

"  Here  am  I,  Lord." 

Then  comes  the  glad  announcement  that 
he  need  not  kill  his  son  after  all,  and  that 
he  had  done  already  all  that  God  required 
of  him  ;  that  God  had  only  meant  to  try 
him  and  was  now  satisfied  that  Abraham 
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loved  God  more  than  everything  else,  be- 
cause he  had  shown  himself  willing  to  give 
up  the  dearest  thing  for  God. 

"  Lay  not  thine  hand  upon  the  lad,"  the 
voice  said,  "  neither  do  thou  anything  unto 
him  ;  for  now  I  know  that  thou  fearest 
God,  seeing  thou  hast  not  withheld  thy  son, 
thine  only  son,  from  me." 

Oh !  who  shall  tell  the  joy  of  Abra- 
ham's heart  at  those  words,  or  how  he 
hastened  to  untie  the  cords  that  bound 
Isaac  to  the  altar ;  how  he  clasped  him  to 
his  bosom  again  and  again,  like  one  who 
had  been  dead  but  was  alive  again,  had 
been  lost  but  was  found  ;  how  he  and  Isaac 
knelt  down  in  that  lonely  mountain  spot, 
and  poured  fourth  their  souls  to  God  in 
thankfulness  and  love. 

And  God  did  provide  a  sacrifice.  They 
heard  a  rustling  in  the  neighboring  bushes 
and  saw  a  ram  entangled  by  its,  horns. 
This  they  offered  up,  both  for  a  burnt  of- 
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fering  and  a  thank  offering  to  him  who 
had  dealt  so  wonderfully  and  kindly  to- 
wards them. 

How  light  of  heart  were  they  as  they 
turned  to  go  down  the  mountain,  and  how 
swift  their  journey  home  !  How  Sarah 
must  have  marveled  at  the  story,  while 
she  trembled  to  think  how  near  she  had 
been  to  losing  the  son  of  her  old  age. 
What  happy,  thankful  and  obedient  lives 
they  must  have  lived,  all  the  rest  of  their 
days. 

This  story  shows : 

1.  "What  a  child  ought  to  be  to  his  fa- 
ther. 

2.  What  a  Christian  ought  to  be  to  his 
Heavenly  Father. 

3.  What  Faith  is.  It  means  believing 
in  God  and  then  acting  as  if  you  believed. 
Set  your  mind  at  work  and  tell  me  in  how 
many  ways  Abraham  showed  his  Faith. 

4.  Eemember  this  and  think  about  it. 
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Unless  we  have  plenty  of  Isaacs  among 
the  children,  we  are  not  likely  to  have 
many  Abrahams  among  the  men. 

And  now  a  word  about  that  mountain. 
The  Bible  gives  it  no  name,  but  says  it 
was  in  the  land  of  Moriah.  There  can  be 
little  doubt  that  it  was  one  of  the  moun- 
tains about  Jerusalem.  If  Abraham  could 
have  lived  almost  two  thousand  years  in  a 
moment,  he  might  have  witnessed  near 
that  very  spot  another  Father  and  another 
son,  and  while  that  son  bound  upon  the 
altar  of  a  cross  meekly  submits  to  his  Fa- 
ther's will,  that  Father  offers  up  his  only 
begotten  and  well  beloved  for  a  sacrifice. 
But  now  there  is  no  one  to  interpose,  no 
voice  to  stay  the  Father's  hand.  The  son 
is  slain. 

You  know  what  I  mean,  dear  children, 
and  if  you  really  believe  that,  and  act  as 
if  you  believed  it,  you  shall  be  saved. 


PAET  IV. 
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CHAPTEE  I 


THE  TWO  BROTHERS. 


Isaac  the  good  boy  grew  up  to  be  a  good 
man.  He  married  a  wife  named  Rebecca, 
and  had  twin  sons,  Jacob  and  Esau.  These 
boys  were  very  unlike,  so  that  a  stranger 
would  not  have  supposed  they  belonged  to 
one  family. 

Esau  from  his  very  birth  must  have  been 
almost  as  hairy  as  a  little  animal.  He 
grew  up  to  be  a  -shaggy,  fierce  looking 
man,  and  as  he  was  always  hunting  he 
must  have  been  looked  upon  as  a  sort  of 
wild  man  of  the  woods  ;  not  only  was  the 
hair  upon  his  head  thick  and  tangled,  his 
eyebrows  bushy  and  the  beard  all  over 
his  face  long  and  heavy,  but  his  whole 
skin,  his  hands  and  neck  and  every  part  of 
him,  must  have  been  quite  a  buffalo  robe. 

6*  '65^ 
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His  hair  too  was  of  a  reddish  color, 'from 
which  the  name  Edom  (or  Red),  wThichhis 
descendants  bore,  was  derived. 

Jacob  on  the  other  hand  was  called  in 
the  Bible  "  a  plain  man,"  that  is  to  say,  a 
smooth-skinned  person,  a  delicate  sort  of 
boy  with  light  complexion  and  not  as  large, 
certainly  not  as  strong  and  robust  as  Esau. 

They  were  just  as  unlike  in  character 
and  tastes  and  habits  as  in  appearance. 
Esau,  as  I  said,  was  always  out  of  doors 
hunting  and  fishing  and  sometimes  fight- 
ing. He  would  go  off  for  days,  climbing 
the  mountains  and  swimming  the  rivers, 
wandering  over  great  deserts  in  search  of 
game,  never  happier  nor  more  at  home 
than  when  with  nothing  but  his  bow  and 
arrows  he  was  plunging  about  in  the  wil- 
derness, where  no  foot  but  the  wild  beast 
had  ever  trod  before  him.  I  suspect  he 
had  many  a  fierce  fight  with  the  lions  and 
tigers  and  other  savage  creatures   that  he 
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met  in  those  vast  solitudes,  but  Esau  was 
a  match  for  them  all ;  when  he  came  home 
his  father  would  make  him  sit  down  and 
tell  him  all  about  his  adventures,  and  Esau 
would  take  some  choice  piece  of  venison 
out  of  the  fattest  deer  he  had  killed,  and 
make  a  savory  mess  for  the  old  man,  who 
was  not  much  of  a  sportsman  himself  but 
was  very  proud  and  fond  of  his  brave 
hunter  boy,  and  who  thought  that  nothing 
ever  tasted  so  good  as  the  food  killed  and 
cooked  by  his  son's  own  hand. 

And  I  do  not  doubt  that  Esau  was  fond 
of  his  father,  for  he  shows  all  throughout 
the  history  that  he  had  a  warm,  kind  heart 
under  his  shaggy  breast ;  and  I  imagine 
that  it  added  to  his  enjoyment,  when  he 
brought  down  a  handsome  buck  in  the 
forest,  to  think  what  a  nice  dish  that 
would  make  for  the  dear  old  man  at  home. 
The  chief  difficulty  with  Esau  was  his  want 
of  self-control.  He  was  hasty  and  impulsive 
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and  did  not  curb  his  temper  nor  take  time 
to  think  before  lie  spoke  and  acted.  It 
was  this  disposition  which  got  him  into 
all  his  trouble.  Still,  there  was  much 
about  him  that  we  cannot  help  liking  and 
even  admiring ;  and  I  am  convinced  that 
people  are  generally  too  much  prejudiced 
against  him,  far  more  than  they  can  show 
any  good  reason  for  from  the  Bible. 

Jacob  was  his  mother's  boy  and  I  sus- 
pect that  he  was  not  a  little  like  her.  They 
were  both  smart,  a  great  deal  too  smart  for 
simple-hearted  old  Isaac  and  the  big  heart- 
ed but  not  very  clear-headed  Esau.  And 
when  they  laid  their  two  clear  heads  toge- 
ther, they  seem  generally  to  have  had  their 
own  way.  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  their 
way  was  not  always  a  very  straightforward 
or  honorable  one,  for  Rebecca  set  up  Jacob 
to  do  some  very  mean  things,  and  he  took 
to  them  quite  naturally,  like  his  mother's 
own  son. 
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I  do  not  imagine  that  Jacob  ever  hunted. 
If  he  had  lived  in  these  days  he  would 
probably  have  been  a  student  and  learned 
a  profession,  perhaps  become  a  minister. 
But  there  were  no  books  in  those  days  ;  so 
there  was  no  danger  of  his  becoming  a 
book- worm.  He  was  very  industrious  and 
probably  took  care  of  his  father's  cattle. 
Early  in  life  he  seems  to  have  learned  how 
to  make  money.  I  am  afraid  he  liked 
money  rather  too  well.  This  is  bad  enough 
in  any  one,  but  still  more  sad  and  unpleas- 
ant to  see  in  a  boy,  for  if  he  begins  thus, 
what  is  he  likely  to  be  by  the  time  he  is 
old  ?  A  child's  soul  ought  to  be  kept  as 
free  from  the  choking  obstructions  and  the 
muddy  impurities  of  the  world  and  mam- 
mon as  human  hands  and  prayers  can  keep 
it.  The  clear  swift  streamlet  will  soon 
enough  be  covered  with  the  green  scum  of 
selfishness  and  sordidness,  notwithstanding 
all  we  can  do  to  prevent  it 
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But  Jacob,  after  all,  turned  out  to  be  a 
grand  and  holy  man.  He  was  converted 
quite  early  in  life,  and  seems  to  have  cast 
off  his  bad  traits  and  got  over  his  bad 
teachings.  The  grace  of  God  can  work 
wonders,  if  we  will  only  let  it  work  in  our 
hearts. 

Esau,  was  entitled  to  what  was  called 
the  birthright — that  is,  the  right  of  the 
first-born  to  inherit  a  double  share  of  the 
property,  and  to  succeed  his  father  in  any 
office  which  he  might  have.  The  oldest 
son,  in  those  patriarchal  days  when  each 
family  was  a  church  and  a  nation  by  itself, 
was  also  the  high  priest  of  the  household. 
We  are  now  to  see  what  a  foolish  thing 
Esau  did  with  his  birthright. 


CHAPTER  n. 


THE   BOWL   OF   BROTH. 


Jacob  was  one  day  boiling  some  pottage 
or  broth  at  the  door  of  his  tent,  when  Esau 
came  in  from  hunting.  He  had  shot  noth- 
ing for  a  day  or  two,  and  was  very  faint 
and  hungry.  So  he  asked  Jacob  for  some 
of  his  broth.  Now,  a  generous,  right- 
minded  person  (not  to  say,  a  loving  broth- 
er), would  have  been  delighted  to  put  his 
broth  to  such  good  use,  and  would  have 
set  a  bowlful  before  him  without  another 
word.  The  Bible  asks  the  question,  "  Who 
hath  this  world's  goods  and  seeth  his  broth-^ 
er  have  need  and  shutteth  up  his  bowels 
of  compassion  from  him,  how  dwelleth  the 
love  of  God  in  him  ? "  which  is  equivalent 
to  saying,  that  the  man  who  shows  no  love 
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for  his  fellow-man  cannot  love  God.  And 
we  are  right  in  doubting  the  piety  of  any 
one  who  is  stingy  or  uncharitable,  or  un- 
kind, just  as  much  as  if  he  stole  or  swore 
or  was  intemperate. 

Well,  now,  what  does  Jacob  say  ?  "  Yes, 
my  dear  brother,  with  all  my  heart.  I'm 
so  glad  that  I  happen  to  have  it  all  ready 
for  you  just  in  the  nick  of  time  ?"  No, 
but  he  puts  his  hand  over  the  bowl  and 
wants  to  drive  a  bargain  for  it. 

"  Give  me  your  birthright,"  he  says  bold- 
ly, "  and  you  shall  have  as  much  soup  as 
you  want." 

He  was  willing  to  take  advantage  of 
his  brother,  at  a  moment  when  he  was  so 
faint  and  hungry  that  he  scarcely  knew 
^what  he  was  about.  I  tell  you,  there's  a 
great  deal  of  this  sort  of  business  going 
on  in  the  world.  Men  are  not  content 
with  getting  fairly  and  justly  paid  for 
their  services  and  for  their  goods ;   they 
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must  take  advantage  of  people's  necessi- 
ties and  ignorance.  Bat  it  is  all  wrong 
and  excessively  mean,  too,  whoever  does  it, 
whether  the  merchant  and  farmer  in  great 
matters,  or  the  boy  in  trading  marbles  and 
penknives.  I  have  no  right  to  charge  one 
man  more  than  another  because  he  hap- 
pens to  want  the  article  more.  Neither 
have  I  a  right  to  charge  a  man  more  be- 
cause he  does  not  know  the  real  value  of 
what  he  is  buying.  And  yet  this  is  just 
what  Jacob  did.  He  saw  that  his  brother 
was  in  no  condition  to  compare  the  worth 
of  the  two  things,  and  would  be  sorry  the 
moment  his  hunger  was  gone,  and  yet  he 
asked  him  to  sell  his  birthright  for  a  bowl 
of  pottage.  It  was  just  like  taking  ad- 
vantage of  a  child  or  a  crazy  man. 

We  wonder  that  Jacob  had  the  boldness 

to  ask  such  a  price.     But  he  knew  his 

brother     perfectly   (better    far    than    his 

brother  knew  him  yet).     And  here  comes 
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out  Esau's  great  weakness  and  fault,  which 
has  been  already  spoken  of — a  want  of 
self-control.  He  did  not  look  thoughtfully 
and  calmly  ahead,  and  count  the  cost  of 
what  he  did,  but  allowed  himself  to  be 
carried  away  by  the  feeling  and  impulse 
of  the  moment.  He  evidently  thought 
too  much  of  his  appetite,  also.  He  had 
been  so  accustomed  to  have  his  own  way 
and  so  unaccustomed  to  restrain  himself 
or  endure  privation,  that  he  was  willing 
to  give  up  his  birthright  sooner  than  wait 
a  few  minutes  for  his  dinner.  There  wasn't 
anything  very  manly  about  this.  It  was 
simply  childish  and  headstrong,  and  we 
cannot  respect  such  an  unbalanced  and 
undisciplined  character. 

And  more  than  that,  it  was  wicked.  The 
birthright  was  God's  gift,  and  it  was  a 
great  power  or  talent  put  into  his  hands 
to  be  laid  out  for  God's  glory.  Therefore 
he  had  no  business  to  part  with  it  in  this 
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trifling  and  contemptuous  way.  He  de- 
spised his  birthright,  the  Bible  says ;  and 
God  will  certainly  be  angry  with  him  who 
despiseth  his  gifts.  The  prodigal — that  is, 
the  person  who  is  wasteful  and  extrava- 
gant—is just  as  much  an  unfaithful  and 
wicked  steward  of  God's  property  as  the 
one  who  selfishly  hoards  it  up  and  does  not 
use  it  at  all. 

So  that  it  is  hard  to  tell  which  of  these 
two  brothers  appears  the  worst  in  this 
transaction.  If  Jacob  was  sleek  and  mean 
and  covetous,  Esau  was  sensual  and  head- 
strong, and  thought  more  of  his  own  self- 
indulgence  than  his  duty  to  the  Lord. 

Well,  the  bargain  was  made.  Esau  even 
went  so  far  as  to  nail  it  by  an  oath.  Thus 
was  handed  over  to  Jacob  the  double  share 
of  property  and  all  the  honors  and  titles 
of  his  father,  and  he  became  the  high 
priest  of  the  family.  Henceforth  he  was 
looked  upon  as  the  eldest  son. 
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Bat  there  was  one  thing  left  to  Esau, 
which  was  worth  more  even  than  the  birth- 
right. Abraham,  you  remember,  had  re- 
ceived the  promise  from  God,  that  Christ 
should  be  one  of  his  descendants,  and  that 
he  should  be  the  ancestor  of  that  chosen 
people  in  whom  all  the  nations  of  the  earth 
were  to  be  blessed.  This  honor  and  privi- 
lege was  handed  down  by  the  patriarchs 
through  their  blessing,  which  was  a  kind 
of  prophecy  also.  Abraham  gave  this 
blessing  to  Isaac,  Jacob  gave  it  to  Judah, 
Samuel  gave  it  to  David,  and  David  to 
Solomon.  And  now  Isaac  meant  to  give 
it  to  Esau.  He  was  probably  all  the  more 
anxious  to  do  this  in  order  to  make  up  to 
his  favorite  son  for  the  loss  of  his  birth- 
right. 


CHAPTEE  HI. 

THE   DISH   OF   VENISON. 

Isaac,  who  in  our  last  story  was  a  bright 
young  boy  walking  meekly  and  obediently 
by  his  father's  side  up  the  mountain,  is 
now  a  childish  old  man.  His  eyes  are 
quite  blind,  and  his  mind  is  almost  gone. 
He  feels  that  he  cannot  live  long,  and  that 
it  is  time  to  bestow  that  great  blessing  on 
his  son.  But  instead  of  doing  it  at  once, 
he  lets  his  love  of  good  eating  get  the  bet- 
ter of  him  and  thinks  he  will  have  a  little 
feast  over  the  occasion.  So  he  calls  Esau, 
and  tells  him  to  take  his  bow  and  arrows 
and  go  off  into  the  woods  after  some  veni- 
son. He  thinks  that  he  can  give  him  a 
heartier  blessing,  while  enjoying  some  of 
that  savory  mess,  which  no  one  can  make 
7*  (11) 
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like  Esau.  Isaac  must  have  been  getting 
childish  indeed  to  talk  so.  I  am  afraid 
that  we  gain  a  glimpse  of  his  weak  points 
here,  and  that  he  was  rather  too  fond  of 
good  eating.  So  that,  if  Esau  thought 
too  much  of  his  appetite,  he  came  by  it 
naturally. 

Rebecca  happened  to  overhear  this  con- 
versation and  she  thought  to  herself,  "  ISTow 
is  the  time  for  Jacob  to  bestir  himself  or 
he  will  be  set  aside.  He  has  got  the  birth- 
right, but  that  is  only  a  small  part  of  it. 
He  must  have  the  blessing  too."  So  she 
ran  in  to  Jacob  and  told  him  all  about  it ; 
and  how  he  must  kill  a  couple  of  kids  so 
that  she  might  make  a  savory  mess  which 
Isaac  would  not  know  from  Esau's  venison, 
and  then  he  must  take  it  in  to  his  father 
and  get  the  blessing  for  himself.  Think  of 
that !  a  mother  teaching  her  son  to  lie  and 
steal ! 

And  yet  I  suppose  Rebecca   did  not 
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think  she  was  doing  such  a  very  wicked 
thing  after  all.  It  did  not  look  to  her  at 
all  as  it  looks  to  ns.  People  are  very  apt 
to  be  blinded  to  their  own  sins,  especially 
when  they  are  profitable  sins  ;  but  they 
are  none  the  less  sinful  on  that  account. 
Rebecca  was  blinded  by  partiality  for  her 
darling  son  Jacob,  and  I  expect  also  by 
prejudice  against  Esau,  or  rather  against 
his  wives  (for  he  had  gone  against  the 
wish  of  his  parents  and  the  will  of  God, 
and  taken  wives  from  among  the  heathen). 
She  probably  thought,  too,  that  she  was 
doing  God  service.  She  knew  (for  the 
Lord  had  told  her  before  the  children  were 
born),  that  "  the  elder  should  serve  the 
younger,'7  and  she  thought  she  would  be 
helping  God  by  bringing  this  about.  Just 
as  if  the  Almighty  could  not  accomplish 
his  ends  without  her  help,  and  especially 
without  her  setting  up  her  young  son  to 
lie  and  steal ! 
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Jacob  hesitated  at  first,  not,  I  am  sorry 
to  say,  because  it  was  wrong,  but  because 
it  was  dangerous. 

"  Why,  mother,"  said  he,  "  I  can't  pass 
off  for  Esau.  He's  hairy  and  I'm  smooth. 
Father  will  feel  me  and  find  me  out  im- 
mediately, and  then  instead  of  blessing 
he'll  curse  me  for  trying  to  deceive  him." 

Depend  upon  it,  if  it  were  not  for  the 
fear  of  being  "  found  out,"  there  would 
be  a  great  deal  more  wickedness  even  than 
there  is  now.  Perhaps  there  would  be 
less  now,  if  men  did  not  forget  that  every 
sin  will  be  found  out  by  the  Judge,  who 
will  call  us  to  account  for  the  deeds  done 
in  the  body. 

However,  Rebecca  encouraged  Jacob, 
telling  him  that  she  would  bear  the  con- 
sequences. Then  she  covered  his  hands 
and  neck  with  the  skin  of  the  kids  and 
sent  him  in.  The  poor  old  blind  father 
enjoyed  his  savory  mess,  thinking  it  was 
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Esau's  venison.  He  was  perplexed  when  he 
heard  Jacob's  voice  and  yet  when  he  came 
to  feel,  found  Esau's  hairy  hands.  Jacob 
finished  up  the  matter  by  a  plump  lie,  re- 
peating, over  and  over  again,  "  Yes,  I  am 
Esau,  thy  first  born."  Then  he  got  his 
blessing,  and,  I  imagine,  hurried  out  with 
all  speed  lest  he  should  meet  his  brother. 

After  awhile  his  brother  came,  and  when 
he  had  made  the  venison  went  in  to  his 
father.  And  then  occurred  one  of  the 
most  touching  and  sorrowful  scenes  I  ever 
read.  There  they  sat,  the  fond  old  man  and 
the  injured,  disappointed  boy.  They  saw 
in  a  moment  that  they  had  been  outwitted, 
and  they  wept  together  and  tried  to  com- 
fort one  another.  Esau  cried  as  if  his 
heart  was  broken,  "  My  father  have  you  no 
blessing  for  me  also?"  And  his  father 
blessed  him,  promising  as  good  things  as 
he  could.  But  oh  !  it  was  not  the  blessing. 
It  left  out  the  promised  seed  and  the  pro- 
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mised  land  and  the  chosen  nation.  And 
as  he  conld  not  take  back  the  other  bless- 
ing, he  had  to  bring  in  these  words,  "  thou 
shalt  serve  thy  brother." 

This  was  indeed  a  hard  thing  to  bear,  and 
Esau  was  a  very  violent  and  self-willed 
man,  with  no  control  over  his  temper.  No 
wonder,  then,  that  he  hated  Jacob  and  made 
up  his  mind  to  kill  him  as  soon  as  his  fa- 
ther should  be  dead.  Accordingly,  Rebec- 
ca became  alarmed,  and  sent  Jacob  away 
to  his  uncle  Laban's.  So  that  the  brothers 
did  not  see  each  other  for  many  years. 

When  at  length  they  came  together  once 
more,  times  had  greatly  changed  with  both 
of  them.  Isaac  and  Rebecca  had  long 
been  dead.  They  were  both  rich  and  pow- 
erful men,  with  large  families.  Esau  was 
still  a  fierce  rover,  surrounded  by  warriors 
who  were  helping  him  conquer  the  moun- 
tainous country  between  the  Dead  Sea  and 
the  right  fork  of  the  Bed  Sea,  called  Mount 
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Seir  or  Edom.  Here  his  descendants  dwelt 
for  many  generations,  and  became  very- 
powerful  and  numerous,  and  were  always 
warlike  and  fierce  like  their  father  Esau. 

Jacob  wras  a  peaceful  man  with  large 
flocks  and  herds,  wandering  about  over 
those  great  plains  in  search  of  pasture.  He 
too  was  beginning  to  be  a  great  nation. 

When  Jacob  heard  that  Esau  was 
near,  he  was  frightened  almost  to  death. 
He  knew  that  he  had  wronged  his  brother, 
and  nothing  makes  such  cowards  of  us  as  a 
guilty  conscience.  He  expected  that  Esau 
was  coming  to  carry  out  his  old  threat  and 
murder  him. 

But  he  didn't  know  his  brother.  Jacob 
was  a  better  man  himself  than  he  used  to 
be,  and  he  ought  to  have  made  allowance 
for  Esau's  being  a  better  man  too.  Much 
to  his  surprise,  Esau  met  him  with  open 
arms.  As  soon  as  he  drew  near,  he  fell 
upon  Jacob's  neck  and  kissed  him.     He 
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never  uttered  one  word  of  complaint  and 
reproach ;  and  even  refused  to  take  a  pres- 
ent from  his  brother.  What  a  big,  noble 
heart  Esau  must  have  had,  after  all,  and 
what  a  thoroughly  Christian  spirit  he 
showed.  How  we  feel  drawn  towards 
him,  even  more  than  to  his  brother,  who 
was  much  the  greater  and  probably  the 
holier  man.  And  how  pleasant  it  is  to  get 
our  last  glimpse  of  him  under  such  cir- 
cumstances. 

Yes !  there  they  stand ;  those  two  broth- 
ers— so  unlike  in  almost  everything ;  and 
yet,  we  trust,  alike  in  one  thing ;  in  having 
become  the  children  of  God.  Ah !  how 
the  memories  must  have  rushed  over  them, 
as  they  stood  locked  in  each  other's  em- 
brace— memories  of  their  boyhood,  when 
they  used  to  play  together,  and  had  not 
learned  to  hate  or  deceive — memories  of 
father  and  mother  now  in  their  graves,  and 
of  their  childhood's  home  long  broken  up. 
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All  that  had  estranged  them  these  many 
vears  was  forgotten  in  that  tender  and 
thoughtful  hour,  and  they  were  once  more 
brethren. 

I  love  to  believe  that  they  always  re- 
mained so,  loving  and  forgiving  and  help- 
ing each  other,  and  that  when  they  died 
they  both  went  to  sit  down  with  Abraham 
and  Isaac  in  the  kingdom  of  Heaven. 


EVERY    ONE    OF   THE   CHARACTERS    IN   THIS 
STORY    HAD   FAULTS. 

Don't,  like  Esau,  sell  your  birthright  for 
a  mess  of  pottage.  For  a  little  pleasure  or 
money,  or  some  sweet  and  savory  sin,  mil- 
lions sell  their  immortal  souls,  sell  heaven, 
sell  their  birthright  as  God's  children,  sell 
themselves  to  the  devil.  Never  give  up  a 
great  good  hereafter  for  a  small  good  now. 

Don't  be  mean,  like  Jacob.     If  another 
is  not  as  well  situated  as  yourself,  don't 
take  advantage  of  him,  but  help  him. 
8 
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Don't  think  too  much  of  good  eating, 
like  Isaac.  It  will  be  sure  to  prove  a  snare 
and  bring  us  to  grief. 

Don't  do  evil  that  good  may  come,  like 
Rebecca.  God  will  never  ask  nor  thank 
us  to  serve  him  at  the  expense  of  our  con- 
science. All  we  have  to  do  is  to  do  what 
we  feel  to  be  right,  and  he  will  bring 
everything  out  for  the  best.  "Do  your 
duty  and  have  faith  in  God,"  let  that  be 
your  motto. 

Don't  cheat.  God  and  men  hate  a 
cheat.  He  is  not  merely  a  child  of  the 
devil,  but  a  sort  of  Siamese  twin,  one  side 
liar  and  the  other  side  thief. 

Don't  be  selfish,  like  Jacob,  or  self- 
willed  like  Esau,  especially  at  home.  Think 
that  God  put  you  and  your  little  brothers 
and  sisters  in  the  same  family  to  make 
each  other  happy,  and  to  help  one  another. 
Don't  want  every  good  thing  for  yourself, 
or  feel  envious  and  jealous  when  the  others 
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receive  favors,  but  be  like  a  dear  little  girl 
I  saw  last  Christmas  morning,  who  was  so 
rejoiced  at  the  good  things  which  Santa 
Claus  had  brought  her  little  sister,  that  she 
almost  forgot  all  about  her  own  presents. 
Boys;  don't  domineer  over  your  younger 
brothers  and  snub  them.  Girls,  don't  feel 
above  your  little  sisters,  and  laugh  at  them. 
But  remember  how  you  felt  when  you 
were  young,  and  deem  it  a  privilege  to 
teach  and  assist  and  encourage  them.  You 
can  make  home  very  happy  by  always 
acting  so,  and  can  make  your  parents  very 
happy  too.  And  you  will  avoid  many 
such  sorrowful  hours  and  keen  regrets  as 
Esau  and  Jacob  had  in  looking  back  over 
their  unkindness  and  selfishness  to  one  an- 
other. 

And  now  a  don't  for  parents. 

Don't  fall  into  the  sad  mistake  of  Isaac 
and  Rebecca,  and  have  favorites  and  par- 
tialities among  your  children.     You  will 
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surely  rue  it.  It  will  sow  the  seeds  of 
alienation  between  father  and  mother,  be- 
tween parent  and  children,  between  child 
and  child.  You  wrill  reap  the  fruits  of 
your  injustice  and  folly  in  a  "  house  divided 
against  itself,"  which  cannot  stand. 


PART  V. 
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CHAPTER  L 


A.    VISIT     FROM     GOD. 


We  hear  a  great  deal  now-a-days  about 
armies  and  marching. 

Bat  what  would  you  think  of  a  whole 
nation  on  the  march  ?  Three  millions  of 
them,  as  many  as  the  American  people  in 
the  days  of  the  Revolution  !  Men  and 
women  and  children  all  marching  day  af- 
ter day,  and  week  after  week,  and  year 
after  year  through  a  country  that  was 
either  uninhabited  or  inhabited  only  by 
savages,  serpents  and  wild  beasts  !  Just 
think  of  their  traveling  on  in  this  way  for 
forty  years.  How  weary  they  must  have 
grown,  especially  the  little  children. 

But  the  most  trying  part  of  it  was,  that 
they  might  have  made  the  journey  in  forty 
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days,  as  well  as  in  forty  years,  and  you  and 
I  might  make  it  now  in  a  fine  swift  rail- 
road car  in  forty  hours. 

Why  was  this  ?  you  ask.  It  was  exactly 
the  same  reason  which  brings  all  our  trou- 
ble upon  us,  and  so  often  makes  our  life  a 
toilsome  journey   through  a  wilderness: 

SIN! 

When  God  told  these  Israelites  to  go  up 
and  take  possession  of  the  promised  land, 
and  pledged  himself  to  drive  out  the  war- 
like heathen  before  them,  they  did  not  be- 
lieve Him.  Perhaps  you  think  that  a  small 
matter.  But  suppose  any  one  doubts  your 
word,  don't  you  feel  that  he  insults  and  in- 
jures you  more  than  if  he  struck  you  with 
his  fist,  or  stole  your  pocket-book  ?  So  God 
thinks  no  sin  so  great  as  unbelief.  It  is 
all  the  same  as  calling  Him  a  liar. 

The  result  was,  God  took  a  solemn  oath 
that  the  nation  should  never  reach  Canaan 
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till  all  these  unbelievers  were  dead,  and 
all  the  grown  up  people  who  came  out  of 
Egypt  except  two  men,  Caleb  and  Joshua, 
"  left  their  carcases  in  the  wilderness." 

Oar  Canaan  is  Heaven.  We  will  never 
get  there  unless  we  believe  and  trust  God 
when  he  offers  to  save  us  through  Jesus 
Christ. 

Daring  their  forty  years'  journey  they 
came  into  a  broad  and  level  valley ;  sur- 
rounded on  all  sides  by  tall  and  frowning 
mountains.  As  this  plain  was  about  five 
miles  long  and  a  third  of  a  mile  wide,  they 
thought  it  a  good  camping  ground  and 
pitched  their  tents.  And  here  occurred 
one  of  the  greatest  events  which  ever  hap- 
pened in  this  world. 

Among  the  mountains  which  surround- 
ed them,  was  one  taller  and  more  rugged 
than  the  rest,  directly  at  the  head  of  the 
valley,  so  that  it  stood  out  in  full  view  of 
them  all.     It  did  not  slope  gradually  up- 
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wards  like  the  others,  but  shot  up  almost 
straight  unto  the  sky,  like  a  granite  column. 
All  around  its  foot  little  craggy  rocks  arose 
as  if  the  old  mountain  had  a  brood  of  lit- 
tle ones.  But  the  tall  top  of  Mount  Sinai 
towered  far  above  them  all. 

The  people  used  to  admire  this  great 
mountain  and  wonder  why  Moses  had 
brought  them  there.  Nor  was  their  won- 
der lessened  when  one  day  they  saw  him 
start  to  go  up,  and  presently  when  he  was 
out  of  sight,  they  heard  strange  noises  like 
the  sound  of  distant  thunder,  but  did  not 
know  that  it  was  the  Lord  talking  to  him. 
By  and  by,  Moses  returned  and  told  what 
God  had  been  saying  to  him  in  that  high 
and  lonely  place.  He  had  been  telling 
how  much  He  loved  this  chosen  people 
whom  He  had  delivered  from  slavery  and 
carried  as  an  eagle  carries  its  young  eaglets 
on  its  wings,  through  all  the  perilous  way 
by  which  they  had  come  to  that  spot.  And 
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now  God's  only  wish  was  that  they  would 
love  and  obey  Him.  Then  they  should  be 
his  "peculiar  treasure,"  and  should  be 
amono;  the  other  nations  of  the  earth  as 
superior  and  as  sacred  as  a  nation  of 
priests. 

The  people  all  felt  very  happy  in  the 
thought  of  God's  love,  and  promised  to 
obey  Him  and  keep  his  commandments. 
But  I  suspect  that  they  could  not  help 
wishing  and  perhaps  asking  to  know  more 
of  what  God  wanted  them  to  do. 

So  one  day  Moses  came  down  very  much 
excited  and  told  them  to  make  themselves 
clean  and  tidy  as  on  a  great  Fast  Day  or 
Sabbath,  and  above  all  to  get  their  hearts 
into  a  pious  and  prayerful  state,  for  God 
was  to  descend  upon  the  mountain  in  three 
days'  time  in  the  sight  of  all  the  people. 

Just  think  of  that !  Suppose  you  were 
to  be  told  that  the  President  or  the  Queen 
would  visit  your  place  day  after  to-morrow, 
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what  a  stir  it  would  make !  How  you 
would  all  get  out  your  best  clothes  and  try 
to  make  everything  ready  for  his  reception. 
But  a  visit  from  the  Great  God  !  How 
condescending,  and  yet  how  awful!  No 
wonder  the  children  of  Israel  became  very 
much  excited  as  the  day  approached,  es- 
pecially when  they  saw  Moses  making  out 
certain  boundary  lines  about  the  mountain 
and  warning  them  to  keep  outside  those 
lines,  for  if  even  an  animal  strayed  within 
and  touched  the  very  border  of  the  hill  it 
should  be  slain. 

At  last,  the  third  day  dawned  upon  the 
camp  of  Israel.  I  suspect  they  were  all 
awake  very  early  that  morning,  and  prob- 
ably many  of  them  had  not  been  able  to 
sleep  at  all  for  thinking  of  the  great  event 
which  was  to  happen  on  the  morrow.  And 
as  soon  as  it  was  light  enough  to  see,  all 
the  people,  old  and  young,  were  out  look- 
ing towards  Mount  Sinai. 
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It  was  a  bright,  clear  morning,  and  the 
rising  sun  lit  up  the  tall  summit,  making 
it  look  like  a  pillar  of  fire.  But  presently 
they  saw  a  flash  of  lightning  shoot  across 
the  face  of  the  mountain,  and  then  a  peal 
of  thunder  went  crashing  among  the 
heights.  Then  another  and  another,  till 
the  whole  mountain  was  flashing  and  peal- 
ing as  if  all  the  thunder  and  lightning 
of  the  sky  had  gathered  into  that  one 
place.  Soon  a  cloud  began  to  settle  down 
upon  it,  like  thick  smoke,  till  the  greater 
part  was  hidden  from  their  sight.  And 
from  the  cloud  there  rang  out  the  clear, 
shrill  sound  of  a  trumpet.  It  was  louder 
than  the  thunder,  and  more  dreadful 
than  the  lightning,  and  the  people  tremb- 
led when  they  heard  it.  It  was  the  same 
sound  that  you  and  I  shall  hear,  when  we 
stand  before  a  more  awful  place  even  than 
Mount  Sinai — that  great  White  Throne, 
which  is  the  Judgment  Seat  of  Christ ! 
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Even  Moses  was  alarmed,  and  said,  "  I  ex- 
ceedingly fear  and  quake."  And  the  moun- 
tain itself  shook  as  with  an  earthquake.  So 
that  the  whole  scene  was  one  of  terror  and 
trembling.  It  will  be  far  worse  at  the 
Judgment  seat ! 

Presently,  when  the  cloud  was  densest, 
and  the  trumpet  loudest,  and  the  thunder 
and  lightning  the  most  awful,  Moses  heard 
God  calling  him.  So,  giving  the  people 
strict  charge  not  to  go  near  the  mountain 
on  pain  of  death,  he  went  up  into  the 
thick  darkness  where  God  was.  There  he 
staid  a  little  while,  and  then  returned  and 
took  his  station  among  the  rest.  And 
now  took  place  the  grand  event  of  the  day, 
for  which  all  the  rest  had  only  been  a  pre- 
paration. 

While  they  stood  wondering  and  tremb- 
ling, all  at  once  the  thunder  became  hushed 
and  the  lightning  ceased,  and  in  place  of 
the  loud  trumpet,  a  voice  was  heard  speak- 
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ing  language  that  they  understood.  It  was 
the  voice  of  God  !  He  was  speaking  the 
Ten  Commandments  ! 

The  people  thought  this  more  fearful 
than  even  the  louder  noises  they  had  been 
hearing  before.  The  thought  of  God 
speaking  to  them,  and  speaking  such  stern 
and  awful  words,  was  too  much  for  them. 
They  imagined  that  they  would  surely  die 
now.  I  suspect,  that  their  consciences 
made  it  all  the  more  terrible,  for  every 
word  of  that  holy  Law  condemned  them 
and  made  them  see  how  sinful  they  were. 
That  is  the  very  thing  that  will  make  us 
tremble  most  before, the  Judgment  seat. 
We  would  have  no  reason  to  be  afraid  of 
God,  if  we  had  not  sinned  against  him, 
nor  of  his  law  if  we  had  not  broken  it. 

The  poor  Israelites  were  so  frightened, 
that  they  ran  away,  and  stood  off  at  a 
great  distance.  And  they  clung  to  Moses, 
and  begged  him  to  be  God's  spokesman. 
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Oh,  this  is  too  terrible,  they  said.  The 
thunder  and  lightning,  and  the  earthquake, 
and  the  trumpet  were  more  than  we  could 
bear.  But  this  voice  of  God  will  kill  us. 
Speak  thou  with  us  and  we  will  hear.  But 
let  not  God  speak  with  us  lest  we  die. 

Moses  told  them  not  to  be  frightened,  for 
God  would  not  hurt  them.  He  only  meant 
to  give  them  an  idea  of  what  a  glorious 
and  awful  Being  He  was,  that  they  might 
never  dare  to  break  his  Law.  After  this, 
however,  God  spoke  no  more  directly  to 
the  people,  but  always  through  the  lips  of 
Moses.  Moses  would  go  up  into  the  cloud 
that  enveloped  the  mountain,  and  God 
would  talk  with  him  there  in  the  most 
wonderful  and  familiar  manner,  and  he 
would  report  it  all  to  the  people. 

Besides  the  Ten  Commandments,  God 
gave  a  great  many  other  directions  to 
Moses.  He  told  him  to  make  a  large  and 
beautiful  tent  or  Tabernacle,  which  should 
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be  their  church  until  the  Temple  was  built. 
So  Moses  came  down  from  the  mountain, 
and  set  all  the  people  to  work  at  their  Tab- 
ernacle, making  it  after  the  pattern  which 
God  had  shown  him,  even  down  to  the 
loops  and  buttons  of  the  curtains,  and  the 
snuffers  of  the  lamps.  At  another  time 
God  told  him  to  set  apart  his  brother  Aaron 
to  be  high  priest,  and  his  sons  to  be  priests, 
and  the  whole  tribe  of  Levi  to  be  helpers 
in  the  service  of  the  sanctuary.  He  gave 
him  the  most  minute  instructions  about 
their  dress  and  their  duties.  And  Moses 
came  down  and  consecrated  them  in  the 
manner  that  God  had  directed.  In  fact, 
God  was  their  Synod,  and  made  all  need- 
ful regulations  for  them  as  a  church.  This 
was  called  the  Ceremonial  Law. 

He  was  their  Congress  also,  and  made 
laws  for  them  as  a  nation,  to  be  used  in 
their  courts  of  justice.     These  were  what 
we  call  the  laws  of  the  land, 
9* 
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But  the  great  Law,  after  all,  that  He 
gave  them  was  the  Moral  Law,  or  the  Ten 
Commandments.  This  was  the  only  part 
of  the  Law  that  He  spoke  to  them  with 
His  own  voice,  showing  that  He  consider- 
ed it  the  most  important.  This  too  is  the 
only  part  of  his  Law  which  has  not  passed 
away.  The  law  for  the  Temple  worship 
passed  away  with  the  Temple  itself.  The 
laws  of  the  nation  passed  away  when  the 
nation  was  broken  up.  But  the  Ten  Com- 
mandments were  meant  for  them  as  men 
and  not  as  Jews,  and  therefore  apply  just 
as  well  to  us  as  to  them.  The  Moral  Law 
will  be  needed  as  long  as  men  are  immoral 
and  need  to  be  told  how  to  live.  This  was 
what  our  Saviour  referred  to  when  He  said, 
that  Heaven  and  earth  should  pass  away 
sooner  than  one  jot  or  tittle  of  his  Law 
should  pass.  For  when  the  heavens  above 
us  shall  have  been  rolled  up  like  a  sheet 
of  paper,  and  the  earth  under  our  feet  shall 
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have  glided  away  and  been  burnt  up — 
then  we  shall  be  found  standing  at  the 
Judgment  seat ;  and  though  Mount  Sinai 
is  blotted  out  from  existence,  the  Law  wTill 
be  there  still,  just  as  full  of  life  and 
thunder  and  terror  as  ever.  And  we  shall 
be  tried  by  it. 


CHAPTER  II. 


CALF    WORSHIP 


The  Israelites  stayed  at  Mount  Sinai 
nearly  a  year.  Daring  that  time  another 
strange  event  took  place. 

Moses,  on  one  of  his  visits  to  the  moun- 
tain, remained  for  forty  days,  neither  eating 
nor  drinking,  so  that  he  must  have  been 
kept  alive  by  miracle,  just  as  our  Saviour 
was  preserved  for  forty  days  in  the  wilder- 
ness before  his  temptation.  But  the  temp- 
tation was  not  intended  for  Moses  himself, 
but  for  the  people.  God  meant  to  try 
them,  and  see  how  long  their  faith  in  him 
and  their  fear  of  him  would  hold  out. 

Long  before  the  forty  days  were  over, 
they  began  to  be  alarmed,  lest  something 
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had  happened  to  their  great  leader.  Soon 
the)7' began  to  question  whether  he  had  not 
died  up  there.  And  there  were  some,  as 
there  always  are,  to  shake  their  heads  with 
a  very  wise  look  and  say,  "I'm  afraid 
there's  something  wrong.  I'm  afraid  we've 
got  ourselves  into  a  bad  scrape.  Moses 
certainly  must  be  dead  by  this  time,  for 
there's  nothing  to  eat  up  there  in  the 
mountain."  It  never  occurred  to  these 
people  of  weak  faith,  that  the  Being,  who 
had  made  the  mountain  tremble  with  the 
thunder  and  the  trumpet,  could  keep  Moses 
from  starving.  Infidels  are  always  the 
most  shallow  people  in  the  world,  though 
they  are  very  apt  to  think  themselves  the 
cleverest. 

And  there  were  not  wanting  others  bold 
and  wicked  enough  to  say,  "  I  told  you  so.  I 
always  said  that  Moses  was  a  humbug,  and 
that  he  was  leading  us  into  trouble.  Here 
you  see,  he  can't  even  find  his  way  down 
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the  mountain.     What  kind  of  a  man  is  this 
to  lead  us  through  the  wilderness  ?  " 

And  so  at  last  the  whole  people  went  in 
a  body  to  Aaron,  and  demanded  that  he 
should  make  them  some  gods  which  they 
could  see,  like  the  gods  of  Egypt.  Oh ! 
how  wicked  and  foolish.  The  thunder 
had  hardly  died  away  in  their  ears,  and  the 
lightning  had  hardly  faded  from  their  sight, 
and  the  tones  of  the  trumpet  had  hardly 
ceased  to  echo  among  the  hills,  when  they 
lost  all  their  terror,  and  forgot  all  their 
good  resolutions,  and  were  ready  to  break 
the  very  first  two  commandments  of  the 
law.  It  is  the  old  story  of  men  in  all  ages, 
On  a  sick  bed,  or  during  a  revival,  or  un- 
der the  preaching  of  a  sermon,  or  the 
teachings  of  the  Sabbath-school,  or  in 
some  kind  of  danger,  they  become  terribly 
alarmed  and  anxious  about  their  souls. 
The  law  thunders  and  lightens,  and  every 
commandment  seems  to  have  the  voice  of 
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a  trumpet  that  pierces  into  their  very 
souls,  and  the  pit  of  hell  seems  open  be- 
neath their  feet.  But  when  the  next  morn- 
ing comes  with  its  business  and  pleasures, 
or  they  get  well  again,  before  long,  at  all 
events,  they  seem  to  forget  all  about  it. 
They  are  not  afraid  of  God,  not  they! 
Nor  are  they  particularly  sorry  about  their 
sins  any  more.  Perhaps  they  even  come 
to  laugh  at  the  idea  of  sin  and  hell.  They 
say,  "  Oh !  let  others  that  have  time  and 
a  taste  for  such  things,  trouble  themselves 
about  God  and  eternity,  and  the  Bible  and 
prayer  and  church ;  we'll  have  pleasure 
while  we  live,  and  make  money.  These 
shall  be  our  gods,  and  we  mean  to  devote 
ourselves  to  them  and  get  the  good  of 
them."  It  is  an  awful  thing  to  lose  our 
fear  of  God  and  our  serious  impressions, 
and  to  grow  past  feeling — far  worse  than 
if  we  had  never  been  awakened. 

And  what  do  you  suppose  Aaron  did  ? 
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Did  he  try  to  show  the  people  their  wick- 
edness, and  send  them  away  with  a  stern 
rebuke?  God  made  him  high  priest  to 
lead  the  people  and  not  to  follow  all  their 
sinful  and  foolish  desires,  to  talk  plainly  to 
them  and  sternly,  too,  if  necessary,  and  try 
to  bring  them  back  again  to  Grod.  But 
like  a  great  many  ministers  now-a-days,  he 
was  more  afraid  of  the  people  than  he  was 
of  God,  and  was  too  cowardly  and  un- 
faithful to  say  or  do  what  might  be  un- 
popular. So  what  does  he  do  but  make 
out  of  their  ear-rings  and  ornaments  a 
golden  image  of  a  calf.  (The  cow,  you 
know,  was  a  sacred  animal  in  Egypt,  and 
they  had  been  accustomed  to  worship  such 
creatures  there.)  And  setting  up  this  fool- 
ish thing  among  them,  he  was  brazen-faced 
enough  to  say,  or  at  least  to  let  them  say, 
"These  be  thy  gods,  O  Israel,  which  have 
brought  thee  out  of  Egypt."  He  appointed 
also  a  festival  day,  and  they  all  got  to- 
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gether  and  feasted  and  danced,  naked,  and 
played,  and  did  a  great  many  very  sinful 
and  impure  things,  as  idolaters  are  very 
apt  to  do  in  the  worship  of  their  false  gods. 

But  what  was  Moses  doing  all  this  time  ? 
He  was  up  in  the  mountain  talking  with 
God.  And  God  gave  him  two  tablets  of 
stone,  on  which  he  had  written  with  his 
own  finger  the  words  of  the  moral  law. 

Just  think  of  that — the  handwriting  of 
God  !  Would  you  not  like  to  have  seen 
it  ?  These  tablets,  or  rather  those  which 
were  put  in  place  of  them,  were  kept  in 
the  tabernacle  until  the  nation  were  carried 
away  captive  by  Nebuchadnezzar,  and 
then  they  were  lost.  They  were  stones 
somewhat  like  an  ordinary  grave-stone, 
and  the  commandments  were  engraved  on 
them  just  like  an  inscription  on  a  grave- 
stone. One  contained  the  first  four  com- 
mandments, and  these  are  accordingly 
called  the  first  table  or  tablet  of  the  law. 
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They  are  the  commandments  which  teach 
us  our  duty  towards  God — to  keep  holy 
his  day,  and  not  to  blaspheme  his  name, 
and  not  to  worship  other  gods,  nor  bow 
down  to  any  pictures  or  images.  The 
other,  or  second  tablet  of  the  law,  con- 
tained the  remaining  six  commandments, 
which  teach  us  our  duties  towards  our 
fellow-men — to  be  honest,  and  truthful,  and 
pure,  and  peaceful,  and  unselfish,  and  all 
the  others  which  I  need  not  remind  you 
of. 

Our  Saviour  once  added  up  these  tables, 
just  as  if  they  were  figures  on  a  slate,  and 
what  do  you  suppose  He  found  the  sum  of 
them  to  be  ?  Let  me  show  you.  It  is  the 
greatest  sum  in  addition  which  was  ever 
done.  The  arithmetics  of  this  world  would 
never  have  accomplished  it.  Nothing  else 
than  a  divine  mathematician  could  have 
counted  up  two  such  columns  as  these — 
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FIRST  TABLE. 

I. — Thou  slialt  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 
II. — Thou   shalt  not    make  unto   thee    any  graven 

image,  etc. 
III. — Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord  thy 

God  in  vain. 
IV. — Remember  the  Sabbath-day  to  keep  it  holy. 

Total. — Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all 
thy  heart  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  mind 
and  with  all  thy  strength. 

SECOND  TABLE. 
V. — Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother 
VI.— Thou  shalt  not  kill. 
VII. — Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 
VIII.— Thou  shalt  not  steal. 
IX. — Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness. 
X. — Thou  shalt  not  covet. 
Total. — Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thysel£ 

So,  then,  if  we  want  to  keep  all  the 
commandments  of  the  first  table,  we  must 
love  God  with  all  our  hearts.  And  if  we 
would  do  our  wThole  duty  towards  our 
fellow-men,  we  must  love  them  as  we  love 
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ourselves.  Only  keep  your  hearts  full  of 
love,  children,  and  I  am  not  afraid  of  your 
breaking  the  commandments.  See  !  here 
is  still  another  sum  which  Christ  did. 

1.  Thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy 
heart,  etc. 

2.  Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself. 
"  Love  is  the  fulfilling  of  the  law." 

Well,  it  so  happened  that  Moses  came 
down  from  the  mountain  on  the  very  day 
that  the  Israelites  were  holding  their  festi- 
val, and  were  dancing  around  their  idol. 
He  heard  the  noise  before  he  came  in 
sight,  but  never  suspected  that  they 
could  have  so  far  forgotten  God  and  him- 
self. And  when  at  length  he  came  near 
enough  to  see  what  they  were  really  doing, 
is  it  any  wonder  that  he  was  very  angry, 
and  hardly  knew  what  he  himself  did. 
He  held  in  his  hand  the  two  tablets,  and 
there  before  all  the  people  he  dashed  them 
to  the  ground  and  broke  them  in  pieces.  He 
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probably  meant  to  show  them  in  this  forci- 
ble way,  how  they  had  broken  the  law 
which  was  written  on  the  stones. 

I  need  not  say,  that  he  punished  terribly 
the  wicked  idolaters.  He  made  them 
drink  up  the  calf  after  he  had  ground  it 
into  powder  and  mixed  it  with  water. 
Besides  this,  he  caused  three  thousand  of 
them  to  be  put  to  death  with  the  sword. 
Sadly  and  sternly  he  reproved  Aaron  for 
having  led  the  people  away  from  God,  in- 
stead of  standing  up  for  Jehovah,  even 
though  it  cost  him  his  life.  And  then, 
when  he  had  rebuked  and  punished  them, 
he  went  to  God,  like  a  true  pattern  for  all 
parents  and  ministers  and  leaders,  and 
prayed  for  them  till  the  Lord  promised  to 
forgive  and  spare  them  for  his  sake. 

Dear  children,  here  is  something  for  you 
to  think  of  every  day  this  week : 

Sunday.  We   are   all   marching   along 
through  a  wilderness. 
10* 
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Monday,  There  is  a  Mount  Sinai  for 
every  one  of  us — God's  holy  law. 

Tuesday.  We  are  continually  breaking 
that  law  and  forgetting  the  Lawgiver. 

Wednesday.  We  worship  a  golden  calf 
every  time  we  love  anything  better  than 
God,  or  put  our  trust  in  it  and  not  in  God 
who  gave  it  and  can  take  it  away. 

Thursday.  God  is  just  as  angry  with 
the  wicked  as  ever. 

Friday.  Happy  is  that  child  who  has  a 
Moses  to  intercede  for  him  and  save  him. 

Saturday.  If  you  want  to  find  such  a 
mediator,  go  to  another  mount — Calvary. 


PAET  VI. 


€bal  oft  &tti$m. 


(115) 


Did  you  ever  see  a  man  take  an  oath  in 
court  ?  The  clerk  hands  him  a  Bible  and 
says,  "  Tou  do  swear  that  the  evidence 
which  you  will  give  to  the  court  and  the 
jury  in  this  case  shall  be  the  truth,  the 
whole  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth. 
So  help  you  God !"  Then  the  witness 
kisses  the  Bible,  and  promises.  Now  what 
does  he  mean  by  this,  if  he  means  any- 
thing, except  that  he  will  be  as  truthful  as 
the  Book  of  Truth  itself?  Moreover,  he 
calls  the  God  of  the  Bible  to  witness,  that 
what  he  is  about  to  say  will  be  true  ;  and 
if  not,  he  expects  to  suffer  all  the  punish- 
ments which  that  Bible  threatens  against 
liars.     Surely  nothing  can  be  more  solemn 

(ill) 
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than  that.  And  it  is  one  of  the  saddest 
and  most  horrible  things  in  the  world, 
enough  to  make  one's  blood  run  cold,  to 
think  that  there  are  people  who  have  so 
little  fear  of  God,  or  care  for  their  own 
souls,  as  to  lie,  even  under  oath. 

I  am  going  to  show  you  how  a  whole 
nation  once  took  an  oath. 

The  children  of  Israel  entered  the  Land 
of  Paradise  by  crossing  over  the  river 
Jordan,  just  above  the  Red  Sea.  The 
first  thing  which  they  had  to  do,  was  to 
wrench  open  the  door  by  taking  the 
strong  cities  of  Jericho  and  Ai,  just  as 
our  army  have  opened  doors  in  the 
Southern  Confederacy,  by  taking  Hat- 
teras,  and  Port  Royal,  and  New  Orleans, 
and  other  places  along  the  coast,  prepa- 
ratory to  entering  and  taking  possession 
of  the  whole  land. 

As  soon  as  this  was  accomplished  and 

they  had  a  little  breathing-spell,  Joshua 
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remembered  what  Mcses  before  his  death 
had  directed  to  be  done.  So  he  led  the 
people  a  little  farther  north,  to  the  valley 
where  the  city  of  Shechem  was,  and  where 
Jacob's  well  had  been.  On  each  side  of 
this  valley — that  is,  on  the  north-east,  and 
south-west — rose  two  tall  mountains,  about 
one  thousand  feet  high.  The  one  to  the 
eastward  was  called  Mount  Gerizim,  and 
the  other  Mount  Ebal.  Mount  Gerizim 
was  a  little  the  highest,  and  decidedly  the 
most  fertile  and  the  pleasantest  to  look 
upon.  You  will  see  presently,  how  appro- 
priate it  was  that  it  should  be  so.  For 
Gerizim  is  called  to  this  day  the  mountain 
of  the  Blessing,  and  Ebal  the  mountain  of 
the  Curse. 

As  soon  as  they  arrived  there,  Joshua 
gathered  the  people  and  ranged  them  on 
the  sides  of  these  two  mountains.  He 
divided  the  tribes  in  this  way : 
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On  Mount  Elal.  On  Mount  Gerizim. 

Simeon,  Reuben, 

Levi,  Gad, 

JlJDAH,  AsHER, 

ISSACHAE,,  ZeBTTLON, 

Joseph,  Dan, 

Benjamin.  Naphtali. 


"What  a  sublime  sight !  A  whole  nation, 
millions  of  men,  women  and  children,  cov- 
ering the  slopes  of  those  two  opposite 
mountains.  How  overwhelming  to  stand 
in  the  valley  between,  and,  on  either  hand 
as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  to  see  noth- 
ing but  human  beings,  like  a  living  forest 
stretching  up  the  hill-sides.  There  were 
princes  in  their  grand  array,  and  judges 
in  their  long  robes,  stern  warriors  scarred 
and  battered  in  many  a  recent  fight,  and 
little  children  holding  timidly  and  wonder- 
ingly  by  their  parents'  hands.  The  world 
never  saw  the  like  of  it  before,  nor  ever 
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shall  again  till  the  Judgment  Da}7,  when 
all  mankind,  both  Jew  and  Gentile,  small 
and  great,  sliall  stand  on  the  hills  of  eter- 
nity and  receive  their  sentence  of  ever- 
lasting happiness  or  misery. 

Joshua  had  built  an  altar,  and  engraved 
on  it  the  words  of  the  Law  which  was 
given  on  Mount  Sinai,  and  by  that  altar 
he  now  stood,  between  the  two  divisions 
of  the  people,  and  read  them  the  Law  with 
his  own  lips.  Then  the  Levites  pronounc- 
ed a  blessing  upon  all  those  who  should 
obey  those  Commandments — 

"  Blessed,"  they  said,  Cl  shalt  thou  be  in 
the  city,  and 

Blessed  shalt  thou  be  in  the  field. 

Blessed  shall  be  thy  basket  and  thy 
store. 

Blessed  shalt  thou  be  when  thou  comest 
in,  and 

Blessed  shalt  thou  be  when  thou  goest 
out." 

11 
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And  a  great  deal  more  in  the  same  strain. 
Thereupon  the  tribes  which  were  stationed 
on  Mount  Gerizim  shouted  with  one  thun- 
derous shout, 

Amen  ! 
Then  the  Levites  pronounced  a  Curse 
upon  all  who  should  break  and  dishonor 
the  Law. 

"  Cursed  shalt  thou  be  in  the  city,  and 
Cursed  shall  thou  be  in  the  field. 
Cursed  shall  be  thy  basket  and  thy  store. 
Cursed  shalt  thou  be  when  thou  comest 

in,  and 
Cursed  shalt  thou  be  when  thou  goest 

out. 
The  Lord  shall  shall  send  upon  thee  curs- 
ing, and  vexation,  and  rebuke, 
in  all  that  thou  settest  thine 
hand  for  to  do,  until  thou  be 
destroyed  and  until  thou  perish 
quickly  !" 
And  many  other  words  so  awful,  that  I 
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dare  not  repeat  them  all,  and  hardly  have 
courage  to  read  them  to  myself. 

Thereat  the  other  half  of  the  nation  up- 
on Mount  Ebal  shouted 

"  Amen  !" 

So  the  people  swore  to  God  as  one  man, 
that  they  would  keep  his  law,  and  called 
down  upon  themselves  a  blessing  or  a 
curse  according  as  they  were  faithful  or 
disobedient. 

And  yet  many  of  those  very  children 
grew  up  to  be  law-breakers,  and  drew 
down  on  themselves  those  curses  to  which 
they  had  said  Amen. 

That  scene  on  Ebal  and  Gerizim  is  the 
key  to  all  the  history  of  the  Jews.  So  far 
as  they  obeyed  God  and  kept  his  com- 
mandments, they  were  blessed  as  a  nation. 
They  had  fruitful  harvests,  and  peaceful 
times,  and  political  freedom.  But  when- 
ever they  departed  from  the  Law,  and 
walked  in  their  own  way,  then  God  sent 
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upon  them  famine  and  pestilence,  war  and 
slavery,  and  every  imaginable  evil.  Till 
finally  they  became  so  wicked,  that  He 
could  bear  it  no  longer,  and  was  forced  to 
break  up  the  nation  and  send  them  wan- 
dering and  scattered  over  the  whole  earth. 
So  shall  it  be  with  every  nation. 

But  it  is  not  necessary  to  stand  on  Ebal 
and  Gerizim,  in  order  to  draw  down  upon 
us  God's  blessing  or  his  curse.  Every  time 
God's  will  is  made  known  to  us,  who  can 
help  saying  in  his  innermost  soul,  "  Amen !" 
and  every  time  we  hear  what  the  Bible 
says  about  rewarding  the  good  and  punish- 
ing the  disobedient,  whose  conscience  does 
not  respond,  "  It's  all  right ;  if  I  break  His 
Law  I  will  have  nobody  to  blame  but  my- 
self?" 

I  heard  a  boy,  the  other  day,  use  these 
words.  (I  hardly  dare  to  repeat  them,  so 
wicked  and  awful  are  they.)  Just  as  I 
passed  he  said,  "  "No,  damn  me,  if  I  do!" 
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He  was  quite  a  little  boy,  and  his  cheek 
was  fair  and  rosy,  and  his  eye  was  bright. 

I  cannot  think  he  realized  that  he  had 
been  calling  on  God  to  destroy  his  soul  in 
hell !  And  yet  he  had  been  doing  exactly 
as  awful  an  act  as  Israel  on  Mount  Ebal. 
And  how  much  reason  is  there  to  fear,  that 
God  heard  him  calling  down  curses  on 
himself,  just  as  He  heard  them. 

"But  if  he  did  what  the  children  of 
Israel  did  on  Mount  Ebal,  what  was  his 
sin  ?"  perhaps  some  little  boy  or  girl  will 
ask ;   "  were  they  not  right  in  what  they 

did  r 

Certainly  they  were  right,  for  God  told 
them  to  do  so.  And  besides,  it  was  a 
solemn  occasion,  and  they  solemnly  meant 
what  they  said.  So  is  the  Lord's  Supper  a 
right  thing  to  do,  when  the  Church  meets 
for  its  celebration  according  to  Christ's 
command.  But  would  that  justify  a  par- 
cel of  wild  children  to  get  together  and 
11* 
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play  the  Lord's  Supper  out  of  mere  thought- 
lessness or  sport.  Paul  says,  that  they 
would  be  eating  and  drinking  damnation 
to  themselves.  So  that  the  spirit  in  which 
we  act  is  what  God  looks  at.  It  is  not 
sinful  to  utter  God's  name,  and  that  often 
too.  But,  "  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name 
of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain"  That  means, 
thou  shalt  not  use  that  name  when  there 
is  no  good  occasion  for  doing  so,  or  when 
you  do  not  solemnly  feel  what  you  are  say- 
ing. And  the  same  is  true,  when  we  speak 
about  any  of  those  sacred  things  which 
relate  to  God,  such  as  Heaven,  or  Hell,  or 
damnation. 

It  is  an  exceedingly  solemn  thing  to  call 
on  God  to  curse  us  or  others.  Whenever 
we  are  tempted  to  do  so,  let  us  stop  and 
ask  ourselves,  "  Suppose  He  should  hear 
me,  as  He  heard  the  Jews  on  Mount  Ebal !" 


PAET  VII. 


%atl  si  Iffttlr, 
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In  my  little  book  on  the  Trees  of  the  Bible,  there  is 
a  chapter  about  the  Burning  Bush.  I  excused  myself 
for  bringing  in  that  story,  by  saying,  that  a  bush  was 
nothing  but  a  little  tree,  just  as  a  boy  was  a  little  man, 
and  a  girl  a  little  woman.  So  now  in  introducing  a 
story  of  a  Rock,  I  offer  no  apology  but  to  say,  that  a 
rock  is  a  mountain  on  a  small  scale,  or  perhaps  more 
properly,  a  mountain  is  only  a  rock  on  a  large  scale. 


Shortly  after  the  children  of  Israel  en- 
tered the  wilderness,  they  began  to  suffer 
from  the  want  of  water.  And  what  was 
far  worse,  they  began  to  grumble  and 
complain.  They  were  wicked  and  foolish 
enough  to  charge  Moses  with  bringing 
them  there  to  kill  them  with  thirst.  If 
God  had  treated  them  as  they  deserved, 
he  would  have  taken  them  at  their  word, 
and    let  them    die — for   what   was    said 
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against  Moses  was  really  said  against  Him. 
But  God  is  very  merciful  to  his  weak 
and  sinful  creatures.  He  told  Moses  to 
take  his  wonderful  rod  and  strike  a  cer- 
tain rock  in  the  mountainous  country  of 
Horeb  or  Sinai.  The  prophet  went  thither 
taking  with  him  the  chief  people,  and 
publicly  did  as  God  had  commanded.  And 
on  striking  the  rock  with  the  same  rod 
which  he  had  waved  over  the  Red  Sea  to 
dry  it  up,  the  water  came  gushing  out, 
and  flowed  away  in  a  broad  stream  suffi- 
cient for  all  the  people  to  drink,  and  all 
their  cattle  besides.  And  more  wonderful 
than  all,  the  stream  never  dried  up,  but 
ran  along  by  their  side,  like  a  faithful  ser- 
vant, all  through  the  wilderness  till  they 
reached  the  promised  land. 

Surely  we  ought  to  feel  afraid  to  sin 
against  God,  so  powerful  as  that.  And 
God's  dear  children  ought  to  feel  very  safe 
and  cheerful  to  know,  that  nothing  is  too 
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hard  for  their  Heavenly  Father  to  do— 
and  that  He,  who  has  promised  to  take 
care  of  them,  will  always  find  a  way  to 
be  as  good  as  his  word. 

One  sweet  lesson  more  about  that  won- 
derful rock.  Says  Paul,  "  The  Kock 
which  followed  them  was  Christ."  By 
which  he  means,  that  the  rock,  whose 
waters  followed  them,  was  a  type  of  Christ. 
Do  you  know  what  a  Type  is  ? 

Did  you  ever  become  aware  that  some- 
body was  coming  up  behind  you,  or  per- 
haps coming  round  a  corner,  before  you 
saw  them,  by  simply  catching  sight  of 
their  shadow  ?  Did  you  ever  notice  how 
far  your  own  shadow  will  sometimes  be 
thrown  in  front  of  you,  and  how  much 
it  is  like  you  in  form  and  outline  ?  Well, 
Types  are  only  shadows  which  Christ 
threw  before  him,  to  tell  the  world  that 
He  was  coming.  They  were  not  Christ, 
but  they  had  something  in  them,  which 
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was  suited  to  remind  men  of  him  and 
show  them  what  he  was  like.  Sometimes 
these  types  were  men  who  lived  before  his 
day,  like  Isaac,  and  Jacob,  and  Moses,  and 
the  high  priests.  And  sometimes  they 
were  things  like  Noah's  ark,  and  the  Lambs 
that  were  sacrificed  in  the  Jewish  Temple, 
and  this  Rock  of  Horeb. 

Now  let  us  see  what  made  this  Rock  a 
type  or  shadow  of  our  Saviour. 

A  rock  is  the  emblem  of  strength.  It 
is  the  best  foundation  for  a  building  and 
the  best  material  for  the  building  itself. 
And  who  so  strong  as  Christ  ?  Only  by 
building  our  hopes  on  Him,  and  with  Him 
too,  can  we  be  safe  or  strong  ourselves. 

A  rock  casts  a  cool  and  pleasant  shade 
on  a  hot  day.  Who  has  not  found  the 
comfort  of  getting  beneath  it  when  the 
sun  is  high  ?  And  you  know  who  is  called 
in  the  Bible  "  the  shadow  of  a  great  Rock 
in  a  weary  land." 
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Do  you  know  why  the  enemies  of  Eng- 
land have  never  been  able  to  take  the  fort- 
ress of  Gibraltar  from  her.  Because  it  is 
built  upon  a  high,  steep  rock,  so  that  they 
cannot  get  at  it.  This  will  help  you  to 
understand  what  the  Psalmist  meant  when 
he  calls  Christ  his  Rock  and  his  Fortress, 
and  says,  "  in  him  will  I  trust." 

But  this  was  a  smitten  rock.  So  was 
Christ.  He  was  struck  far  harder  blows, 
and  more  of  them,  when  he  came  down 
into  this  wilderness  world,  than  Moses  ever 
struck  the  Rock  of  Horeb.  You  remember 
how  in  the  Judgment-hall  of  Pilate  they 
struck  him  over  and  over  again  with  the 
palms  of  their  hands ;  above  all,  how  on 
the  Cross  the  soldiers  took  a  spear  and 
thrust  it  into  his  side.  And  just  as  the 
water  flowed  from  Horeb's  rock,  so  the 
blood  and  water  flowed  from  the  side  of 
Jesus. 

But  the  rock  was  smitten  by  Moses  for 
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the  people's  good.  It  was  to  save  them 
from  perishing  with  thirst.  So  Jesus 
Christ  "  was  wounded  for  our  transgres- 
sions, he  was  bruised  for  our  iniquities, 
and  by  his  stripes  we  are  healed."  It  was 
for  our  sakes  God  suffered  wicked  men  to 
strike  and  buffet  him — that  we  might  not 
perish  by  a  worse  death  than  that  of  the 
Israelites  would  have  been.  For,  if  Christ 
had  not  died  for  us,  we  should  all  have 
met  the  fate  of  the  Rich  Man,  who  "  lifted 
up  his  eyes,  being  in  torment,"  and  could 
not  obtain  a  single  drop  of  water  to  cool 
his  burning  tongue. 

The  water  from  Horeb's  rock  never  be- 
came exhausted.  Neither  does  the  salva- 
tion of  Christ.  It  follows  us  all  through 
the  wilderness,  and  its  gentle  murmurs 
seem  to  say,  "  whosoever  will,  let  him  take 
of  the  water  of  life  freely."  We  may 
neglect  to  drink  of  that  stream,  and  our 
souls  grow  very  weary  and  thirsty,  and 
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weak.  But  the  stream  of  blessing  still 
flows  on  at  our  side  with,  quiet  ripple  and 
with  full  channel.  The  banks  are  green 
and  flowery,  and  the  air  is  cool  and  fra- 
grant, and  along  its  banks  are  the  trees  of 
life  that  bear  all  manner  of  precious  fruit 
for  the  soul. 

Oh  !  how  many  a  poor  tired  traveller 
through  this  world  of  care  has  come  down 
to  its  brink,  dusty  and  foot-sore,  and  almost 
perishing,  and  gone  away  with  new  strength 
and  a  new  life.  How  many  a  poor  sinner 
has  come  and  washed  all  his  guilt  away  in 
that  cleansing  water.  How  many  a  leper, 
like  Naaman,  has  been  healed  of  his  foul 
disease  of  sin  by  bathing  there.  And 
when  by  prayer  we  will  kneel  down  beside 
it  and  drink  its  sweet  clear  waters,  we  too 
shall  grow  fresher,  and  fairer,  and  stronger, 
for  we  will  be  drinking  in  God's  own 
life. 

Dear  child,  that  stream  of  salvation  is 
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flowing  for  you.  It  runs  by  your  side  in 
the  day  time,  and  at  night  your  soul  may 
hear  its  soft  murmurs  in  the  stillness  of 
your  room.  It  is  flowing  past  us  now.  I 
seem  to  hear  the  plashing  of  its  gentle 
wave,  I  seem  to  see  the  sparkle  of  its  sil- 
very tide.  No  winter's  cold  can  freeze  it, 
no  summer's  sun  can  dry  it  up.  Your  feet 
are  almost  standing  in  its  current.  "Will 
you  not  stoop  and  drink  ? 
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CHAPTEE  I. 

ANOTHER    PAIR   OF   BROTHERS. 

More  than  three  thousand  years  ago, 
there  were  living  in  the  land  of  Egypt 
two  little  children,  named  Moses  and 
Aaron.  They  were  the  sons  of  a  plain 
and  honest  couple  named  Amram  and 
Jochebed,  who  probably  did  not  live  long 
enough  to  see  what  great  and  useful  men 
their  sons  were,  or  what  a  wonderful  wo- 
man their  daughter  Miriam  became.  It 
is  not  necessary  to  be  born  of  great  or 
rich  or  learned  or  even  good  parents,  in 
order  to  be  great  and  good  and  useful  our- 
selves. The  best  of  parents  can  usually 
only  put  the  sword  into  our  hands  and 
give  us  their  blessing — and  then  we  must 
cut  our  own  way  through  the  world. 

(139) 
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But  Moses  and  Aaron  were  born  in  slav- 
ery, which  means  that  they  had  no  chance 
at  all.  Though  born  and  brought  up  in 
Egypt,  they  belonged  to  a  different  race 
of  people.  Their  ancestor,  Jacob,  had 
come  there  by  the  king's  own  invitation 
during  a  time  of  famine,  a  hundred  and 
forty  years  before  they  were  born.  But 
when  the  Egyptians  had  got  the  poor  He- 
brews in  their  power,  they  took  advantage 
of  their  helplessness  to  oppress  and  destroy 
them.  That  is  the  way  slavery  always 
begins,  by  fraud  and  falsehood.  There 
was  black  ingratitude  in  this  conduct  too, 
for  one  of  Jacob's  sons,  the  great  and  good 
Joseph,  had  saved  the  whole  Egyptian 
people  from  starvation. 

But  God  hates  the  oppressor,  and  hears 
the  cry  of  the  oppressed.  Men,  who  tram- 
ple on  the  poor  and  take  away  their  rights, 
may  think  they  have  it  all  their  own  way, 
but  there  is  a  severe  and  all-seeing  Eye 
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that  watclietli  them.  And  God,  the  aven- 
ger, will  one  day  stretch  out  his  Almighty 
arm  and  deliver  the  oppressed,  especially 
where  they  are  his  own  people,  as  the 
Hebrews  were.  For  God  is  as  fond  of  his 
children  as  our  fathers  and  mothers  are  of 
us,  and  will  not  suffer  selfish  and  hard- 
hearted men  to  wrong  them. 

Well,  the  time  had  come  to  deliver  the 
children  of  Israel  from  their  hard  and  bit- 
ter bondage.  And  these  two  brothers 
were  the  men  raised  up  for  the  work. 

Aaron,  fortunately  for  himself,  was  three 
years  older  than  his  brother.  But  poor 
little  Moses  was  born  just  after  Pharaoh 
had  ordered  all  the  boy -babies  of  the  Jews 
to  be  slain.  I  need  not  tell  my  readers 
the  sweet  and  wonderful  story,  how  the 
Lord,  who  had  use  for  him,  and  who  never 
lets  us  die  till  our  work  is  done,  saved  his 
precious  life.  You  remember  all  about 
the  ark  of  bulrushes,  and  Pharaoh's  daugh- 
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ter,  and  his  own  mother  being  engaged  to 
nurse  him  by  a  clever  trick  of  that  same 
sister,  Miriam,  who  became  such  a  great 
woman  afterwards.  Thus  God  watches 
over  little  children  on  the  water  and  on 
the  land,  in  the  dark  and  in  the  day-time, 
when  alone  or  in  their  parents'  arms.  So 
let  not  your  hearts  be  troubled,  dear  child- 
ren, with  those  foolish  fears  which  often 
torment  the  young,  especially  if  you  are 
God's  children  like  Moses. 

He  was  brought  up  in  the  palace  like  a 
king's  son.  And  when  he  grew  to  be  a 
young  man,  he  did  perhaps  the  grandest 
thing  that  a  young  man  ever  did.  Pha- 
raoh's daughter  offered  to  adopt  him  as 
her  son,  and,  it  is  supposed,  to  make  him 
heir  to  the  throne.     And  he  refused  ! 

What  a  sore  trial  to  give  up  all  this 
splendor  and  comfort,  and  to  seem  un- 
grateful to  the  kind  lady  who  had  saved 
his  life !     But  the  noble  young  man  felt 
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that  he  had  no  right  to  he  living  in  power 
and  luxury,  while  his  poor  countrymen 
were  slaves.  Above  all,  he  scorned  to  live 
upon  the  bounty  of  the  man  who  was  op- 
pressing them.  He  knew  that,  if  he  re- 
mained  with  Pharaoh,  his  mouth  would 
be  closed  concerning  their  wrongs  ;  in  fact, 
that  he  must  never  even  acknowledge  him- 
self as  one  of  that  despised  race.  He 
could  not  do  so  mean  a  thing.  Besides, 
he  knew  that,  in  choosing  the  idolatrous 
Egyptians  in  preference  to  God?s  people, 
he  would  be  rejecting  God  himself,  and 
losing  his  own  soul.  So  he  boldly,  nobly, 
chose  to  cast  in  his  lot  with  the  poor  and 
despised,  and  enslaved,  rather  than  to  eat 
the  delicate  bread,  and  wear  the  soft  cloth- 
ing, or  even  to  sit  upon  the  throne  of  an 
idolatrous  and  oppressive  king.  It  was 
this  choice,  which  made  God  love  him, 
and  which  has  made  the  world  honor 
Moses  as  one  of  the  greatest  and  best  of 
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men.     For,  as  Christ  says,  "  He  that  hum- 
bleth  himself  shall  be  exalted. 

At  last,  God  was  ready  for  the  great 
events  which  were  to  deliver  his  people 
from  the  house  of  bondage.  I  suppose 
the  poor  Hebrews  had  long  before  felt 
ready  for  their  part,  but  God  always  takes 
his  own  time,  and  his  time  is  always  the 
best.  The  Egyptians  were  ready  too — not 
to  let  the  people  go,  but  to  be  punished 
for  not  letting  them  go.  And  Moses  and 
Aaron  were  ready.  God  had  trained  up 
one  brother  for  the  work  by  sending  him 
to  school  first  in  Pharaoh's  palace,  and 
afterwards  in  the  desert,  where  he  had  to 
run  for  his  life  because  he  took  a  Hebrew 
slave's  part  one  day  against  his  master. 
"Where  Aaron  had  been  all  this  time  we 
do  not  know.  But  they  were  evidently, 
as  people  are  fond  of  saying  now-a-days, 
"  the  right  men  in  the  right  place." 
"  But  could  not  Moses  have  done  the 
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work  alone  V  maybe  some  boy  or  girl 
will  ask,  Perhaps  so,  but  not  as  well. 
We  all  know  how  it  strengthens  our  hearts, 
to  have  company  in  any  difficult  or  dan- 
gerous undertaking.  Besides,  Moses  seems 
to  have  been  but  a  poor  talker,  and  com- 
plains to  God  that  he  is  "  slow  of  speech/5 
Men  that  are  great  in  action  are  not  al- 
ways great  in  speech,  any  more  than  the 
best  talkers  are  necessarily  the  best  or 
even  the  wisest  men.  But  Aaron,  although 
he  had  not  the  education  or  advantages  of 
his  brother,  possessed  just  what  Moses 
lacked,  and  God  appointed  him  spokes- 
man. 
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But  you  must  not  suppose,  that  I  mean 
to  carry  you  over  the  whole  history  of 
Moses  and  Aaron.  That  would  occupy  a 
book  by  itself.  I  merely  want  to  give  some 
glimpses  of  their  life,  before  I  tell  you  the 
story  of  their  death  in  the  two  mountains, 
Eebo  and  Hor.  A  man's  death  is  like  the 
last  page  of  a  book,  just  before  the  volume 
is  closed.  In  order  to  understand  it,  we 
must  know  something  of  what  is  contained 
in  the  preceding  pages.  In  order  to  be  as 
brief  as  possible,  I  will  make  believe  that 
I  am  showing  you  a  series  of  pictures 
from  a  magic  lantern. 
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PICTURE   NUMBER  I. 

A  splendid  palace,  and  a  king  sitting  on 
his  throne.  Two  plain  men  stand  before 
him.  One  has  a  rod  in  his  hand.  The 
younger  of  the  two  speaks  to  the  king. 
He  says,  God  has  sent  him  to  ask  that  his 
people,  the  Hebrews,  may  have  a  little 
rest  and  go  out  into  the  wilderness.  The 
king  laughs  at  them,  and  drives  them 
out  of  the  palace.  He  is  hard-hearted 
Pharoah.  The  eldest  of  the  men  with  the 
rod  is  Aaron,  and  the  other  is  Moses. 

PICTURE   NUMBER  II. 

Those  two  men  are  once  more  in  the 
king's  presence.  They  look  bolder  than 
they  did  before,  and  he  looks  troubled  and 
perplexed.  He  frowns  and  stamps  his 
foot,  and  we  can  hardly  tell  whether  he  is 
most  frightened  or  angry.  For  Moses  is 
pointing  to   Aaron's  rod  and  reminding 
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him  of  the  frogs,  the  lice,  the  flies,  and 
the  locusts,  the  hail  and  the  darkness,  the 
murrain  on  the  cattle,  and  the  boils  on  the 
people,  and  the  water  turned  into  blood, 
which  the  simple  moving  of  that  stick 
had  brought  upon  the  land  of  Egypt. 
And  he  tells  the  king  that  there  is  one 
arrow  left  in  God's  quiver  sharper  and 
deadlier  than  all  the  rest,  and,  if  he  does 
not  let  the  people  go,  that  worst  of  all  the 
plagues  will  be  sent  upon  him.  He  threat- 
ens in  God's  name,  that,  before  the  next 
morning,  the  oldest  child  in  every  Egyp- 
tian family  shall  be  dead,  from  Pharoah's 
own  royal  household  to  the  poorest  of  the 
people. 

THE   NEXT   PICTURE 

Shows  us  the  Eed  Sea.  Huddled  together 
on  its  shore  are  the  Hebrews,  while  behind 
them  Pharaoh,  sorry  that  he  has  let  them 
go,  is  in  hot  pursuit  with  his  horses  and 
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chariots.  The  two  brothers  are  standing 
on  the  beach.  Moses  talks  awhile  with 
God  in  prayer,  and  then  waves  his  hand 
over  the  sea.  The  sea  divides  and  a  dry 
road  is  opened  to  the  other  bank.  Between 
the  piled-up  waters  as  they  stand  like  walls 
on  each  side  of  the  way,  the  Hebrews  fly. 
They  have  hardly  gained  the  opposite 
shore,  when  Pharaoh  and  his  army  come 
thundering  down  to  the  sea-side  and  press 
in  after  them.  Just  as  they  are  mid-way 
across,  Moses  waves  his  hand  over  the  sea 
again,  and  the  watery  walls  break  down. 
Pharaoh  and  every  one  of  his  Egyptians 
sink  like  lead  in  the  mighty  waters,  and 
are  seen  no  more.     In 

THE   NEXT   PICTURE 

We  see  a  high  and  solemn  mountain,  which 
we  recognize  as  Mount  Sinai,  and  in  the 
valley  at  its  foot  are  spread  out  the  white 
tents  of  the  Hebrew  tribes.  Those  two 
13* 


150  PICTURES. 

brothers  are  standing  together  in  a  retired 
place,  but  one  is  hanging  his  head  in 
shame,  while  the  other  is  speaking  in  tones 
of  rebuke.  Aaron  has  been  leading  the 
people  into  sin  by  making  them  a  golden 
calf.  Moses  has  punished  the  people,  and 
now  he  turns  to  his  brother  and  sternly 
asks,  what  the  people  had  done  to  him 
that  he  should  lead  them  into  that  great 
sin.  He  speaks  these  words  in  a  sad  and 
reproachful  tone  too,  as  much  as  to  say, 
"  Oh,  Aaron,  my  brother,  God  meant 
something  very  different  from  this,  when 
He  appointed  you  leader  of  the  people 
and  left  these  poor  silly  sheep  in  the  wild- 
erness to  be  guided  by  your  hand.  I  too 
had  hoped  better  things  from  one  who 
had  stood  up  so  bravely  before  Pharaoh, 
and  been  true  thus  far  to  God  and  the 
people.  Poor  children  of  Israel,  ye  have 
but  a  weak  shepherd." 

I  imagine,  that  such  words  sank  deeper 
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into  Aaron's  heart  than  harsher  treatment 
would  have  done,  for  he  was  a  good  man 
after  all,  and  loved  his  countrymen.  And 
I  suspect  that  he  went  out  and  wept  bit- 
terly, as  Peter  did  when  Jesus  turned  in 
the  Judgment-hall  and  looked  sadly  upon 
him. 

THE   NEXT   PICTURE 

Shows  us  the  sacred  Tent  or  Tabernacle, 
which  was  the  great  church  of  the  Jews 
till  Solomon  built  his  Temple.  The  whole 
assembly  of  the  people  are  gathered  around 
it,  and  at  the  door  stand  four  men.  They 
are  Moses  and  Aaron,  and  Aaron's  two 
sons,  Nadab  and  Abihu.  God  has  chosen 
these  last  three  to  be  the  priests  of  the  Jew- 
ish Church,  and  Moses  is  about  to  conse- 
crate them  to  their  office  in  God's  ap- 
pointed way. 

First,  he  baptizes  them.     Then  he  puts 
upon  Aaron,  who  is  to  be  High  Priest, 
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a  linen  coat,  fastening  it  around  Ms  waist 
with  a  girdle  woven  so  as  to  shine  like  the 
scales  of  fishes,  and  embroidered  with 
flowers  of  different  bright  colors.  Upon 
his  head  he  places  a  turban,  so  shaped  as 
to  look  like  two  tongues,  which  is  called 
the  Mitre.  All  these  garments  are  put 
upon  Nadab  and  Abihu  also.  But  in  ad- 
dition to  what  they  wear,  Aaron's  mitre 
has  a  plate  of  gold  upon  the  front.  And 
he  has  another  robe  of  great  richness  and 
splendor,  the  color  of  which  is  blue,  and 
the  border  embroidered  with  purple  and 
scarlet  pomegranates,  and  hung  with  little 
golden  bells,  that  make  a  trinkling  music 
when  he  walks. 

But  the  chief  part  of  all  that  magnifi- 
cent dress,  in  which  Moses  arrayed  his 
brother,  is,  the  Breastplate.  This  is  square, 
and  quite  covers  his  bosom.  "Within  it 
are  set  four  rows  of  jewels  and  on  each 
jewel  is  inscribed  the  name  of  one  of  the 
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Tribes.  This  is  tlie  mysterious  and  awful 
Urim  and  Thummim,  whereby  the  high 
priest  is  to  know  and  reveal  the  will  of 
God  when  people  come  to  him  with  their 
difficult  questions. 

Having  thus  dressed  up  Aaron  and  his 
sons,  Moses  pours  some  oil  on  their  heads. 
(Oil  you  know,  was  the  emblem  of  the 
Holy  Ghost.)  Then  he  kills  a  bullock, 
after  they  had  confessed  their  sins  over  it. 
Then  a  ram  is  killed,  and  its  blood  sprin- 
kled upon  them.  (This,  I  need  not  tell 
you,  was  an  emblem  or  type  of  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ,  whose  blood  cleanseth  from 
all  sin.  It  meant,  that  priests  ought  to  be 
very  holy  men.) 

A  great  many  other  ceremonies  are  per- 
formed, which  I  have  not  time  to  describe. 
The  two  brothers  have  now  each  his  own 
work  to  do.  Now,  Aaron  is  the  people's 
priest,  and  Moses  is  their  captain.  And 
yet  I  am  sorry  to  say,  that  they  did  not 
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always  work  together  as  they  should  have 
done.     For 


PICTURE   NUMBER    VI 

Shows  us  the  camp  of  Israel  in  a  tumult. 
Some  of  the  people  have  risen  in  rebellion 
against  Moses,  which  shows  that  the  very 
best  of  men  will  hare  trouble  and  opposi- 
tion in  this  world.  And  the  leaders  of  the 
rebellion  are  no  less  persons  than  Aaron 
and  Miriam,  his  own  brother  and  sister. 
They  are  weak  and  sinful  enough  to  get 
jealous  of  the  power  which  God  had  given 
Moses  with  the  people.  It  is  a  family 
quarrel,  too,  for  they  are  angry  because 
Moses  has  not  married  to  suit  them.  But 
God  makes  quick  work  of  this  rebellion. 
He  takes  the  cause  of  Moses  into  his  own 
hands.  He  makes  Aaron  apologize  to  his 
brother,  and  smites  Miriam,  who  was  prob- 
ably vain  of  her  appearance,  with  a  loath- 
some leprosy. 
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But  Aaron  does  not  always  appear  in  a 
bad  light,  for 

PICTURE   NUMBER   VE. 

Shows  him  to  be  one  of  the  meekest  and 
holiest  of  men.  Both  his  sons,  Nadab  and 
Abihu  (whom  we  just  saw  consecrated  to 
the  priesthood  along  with  their  father), 
turn  out  to  be  very  impious  and  unfit  for 
their  holy  office.  And  so  God  strikes  them 
dead  one  day,  at  the  very  steps  of  the 
altar. 

It  is  told  to  Aaron.  Terrible  news ! 
Enough  to  crush  him ;  for  he  knows  that 
they  are  not  only  dead  but  lost !  How 
does  he  receive  the  tidings  ?  Does  he  go 
wild  with  grief?  Does  he  complain  that 
God  is  too  harsh  ?  Does  he  even  utter  a 
groan  ? 

No  !  he  simply  "  holds  his  peace."  Down 
in  that  father's  heart  of  his,  ah !  who  can 
tell  the  anguish  ?     But  he  has  nothing  to 
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say.  He  knows  that  God  is  wiser  than  he, 
and  that  the  Judge  of  all  the  earth  can  do 
nothing  but  what  is  right.  No  man  ever 
bore  sorrow  better  than  Aaron.  No  man 
ever  set  us  a  more  wonderful  and  beautiful 
example  of  submission  to  the  will  of  God. 


PICTURE   NUMBER    VIII. 

Shows  us  that  Moses  could  do  wrong  as 
well  as  Aaron.  The  two  brothers  are 
standing  by  a  rock  in  the  wilderness  of 
Kadesh,  thirty-eight  years  after  they  start- 
ed from  Egypt.  The  people,  who  always 
acted  like  spoiled  children  towards  their 
Heavenly  Father,  have  been  complaining 
for  want  of  water,  and  wishing  they  had 
never  left  Egypt.  And  God  has  directed 
Moses  to  strike  this  rock,  that  water  may 
flow  out,  as  it  did  from  the  Kock  of  Horeb 
many,  many  years  before. 

It  is  no  wonder  that  Moses  should  bo 
almost  in  despair  about  this  people,  who, 
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after  nearly  forty  years  of  training  in  the 
wilderness,  and  after  all  the  kind  and  mir- 
aculous care  of  God,  show  so  little  faith. 
But  that  does  not  justify  him  in  losing  his 
patience,  and  disobeying  God  by  striking 
the  rock  angrily  three  times  instead  of 
once.  Nor  does  it  show  a  good  spirit  in 
either  of  them  to  shout,  "  Hear  now,  ye 
rebels ;  must  we  fetch  you  water  out  of 
this  rock  ?" 
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CHAPTER  III. 

TWO    SUNS     GO     DOWN    AMONQ    THE     HILLS 

MOSES   AND   AARON. 

One  would  suppose,  from  the  way  Moses 
and  Aaron  spoke,  that  it  was  really  their 
own  power  and  that  of  the  stick  in  their 
hands,  which  brought  out  the  water  from 
the  rock.  When  people  lose  their  temper, 
they  are  almost  sure  to  do  a  great  many 
foolish  as  well  as  wicked  things,  which 
they  will  be  sorry  for  when  they  come  to 
their  senses.  Moses  and  Aaron  certainly 
had  cause  to  be  sorry,  for  their  conduct 
displeased  God  more  than  that  of  the  peo- 
ple, for  they  had  publicly  dishonored  Him, 
who  had  set  so  much  honor  upon  them. 
It  was  necessary  for  the  people's  sake,  as 
well  as  their  own,  to  make  an  example  of 
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them,  since  they  would  not  set  the  right 
example  themselves. 

God  laid  on  them  the  very  hardest  pun- 
ishment they  could  have  borne.  He  told 
them  they  must  not  enter  the  Promised 
Land.  It  must  have  almost  broken  their 
great  hearts.  After  having  journeyed  so 
long  and  far  ;  after  having  been  sustained 
in  all  their  toils  and  trials  by  that  one  hope 
of  leading  Israel  into  their  glorious  home — 
after  having,  in  fact,  lived  for  this  all  the 
best  years  of  their  life — to  be  told  that 
they  must  die  on  this  side,  and  that  Israel 
must  go  in  without  them  !  I  can  imagine 
them  bowing  their  heads,  as  if  they  had 
been  crushed  in  a  moment  to  the  earth. 

But  they  were  great  and  good  men,  both 
of  them,  and  it  was  not  long.  They  soon 
looked  up  and  said,  "  Father,  thy  will,  not 
ours  be  done.  We  have  deserved- the  pun- 
ishment, and  will  gladly  bear  it  for  thy 
sake  and  the  people's.     We  only  rejoice, 
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that  thou  hast  not  cut  us  off  from  that  hea- 
venly country  beyond  the  grave,  of  which 
Canaan  is  the  type." 

And  now  these  two  grand  and  noble  old 
men  prepared  to  die. 

Aaron  died  first.  God's  summons  came 
to  him  very  soon.  It  was  while  they  were 
encamped  under  a  great  mountain,  called 
Mount  Hor.  Not  long  afterwards,  a  little 
party  of  three  men  were  seen  ascending 
the  mountain  It  was  Moses  and  Aaron, 
and  Aaron's  eldest  son,  Eleazer.  When 
they  reached  a  high  and  lonely  spot  in  the 
mountain,  Moses  took  the  High  Priest's 
robes  off  his  brother  and  put  them  on 
Eleazer.  And  then  Aaron's  work  on  earth 
was  done.  Gently  but  swiftly  the  Angel 
of  Death  came  down  and  swept  him  with 
his  wing.  And  the  weary  old  man  died 
in  the  arms  of  his  brother  and  his  son.  It 
was  thirty-nine  years  and  five  months  after 
they  left  Egypt,  and  Aaron  was  a  hundred 
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and  twenty-three  years  old.  I  presume 
they  buried  him  in  the  mountain  and 
prayed  over  his  grave.  Then  sadly  and 
thoughtfully  they  came  down  where  the 
people  were  standing  in  silence  and  won- 
derment to  receive  them. 

The  whole  congregation  soon  moved  on, 
but  Mount  Hor  stands  still  as  the  grand 
and  lofty  monument  of  Aaron  the  High 
Priest's  grave. 

Presently  the  word  came  to  his  brother 
also.  He  had  finished  his  work,  given  his 
farewell  charge  to  the  people,  and  deliv- 
ered over  the  leadership  to  Joshua,  and 
now  his  turn  was  come.  His  death-bed  was 
a  mountain  too.  But  from  that  mountain- 
top  he  could  look  far  away  over  the  green 
fields  and  shining  streams  and  noble  forests 
of  the  Promised  Land.  Though  he  could 
not  enter,  God  comforted  his  old  and  faith- 
ful servant  by  the  sight  of  it.  Even  so  our 
heavenly  Father  often  makes  Pisgahs  of 
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his  people's  death-beds,  whence  they  catch 
sweet  and  wonderful  glimpses  of  "  the  bet- 
ter land." 

Moses  gave  the  people,  for  whom  he  had 
toiled  and  prayed  so  long,  his  final  bless- 
ing, and  began  slowly  to  ascend  the  moun- 
tain. They  stood  weeping  and  heart- 
broken, watching  till  he  disappeared  from 
their  sight.  No  man  ever  saw  him  again. 
We  only  know,  that  he  beheld  the  land 
of  promise  before  he  died,  and  that  then 
God  buried  him  with  his  own  hand. 

And  even  as  Mount  Hor  was  the  tomb- 
stone of  Aaron,  Mount  Nebo  or  Pisgah  is 
the  monument  of  Moses.  No  man  know- 
eth,  or  ever  did  know,  his  sepulcher  (for 
fear  the  Jews  might  have  worshipped  it), 
but  all  men  know  the  mountain-monument 
which  God  has  erected  to  his  glorious  and 
blessed  memory.  It  was  worthy  of  such 
men,  that  nothing  less  than  mountains 
should  mark  their  graves  ! 
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Let  me  ask  my  young  readers  whether 
the  story  of  Moses  and  Aaron  has  not  made 
them  think  of  Three  Things. 

First.  How  much  more  noble  and  beau- 
tiful to  live  for  God,  and  for  the  poor  and 
oppressed  of  this  world,  than  to  live  only 
for  our  own  grandeur  and  gratification. 

Second.  How  liable  even  the  best  people 
are  to  fall  into  sin,  and  how  necessary  for 
Christians  to  control  their  temper  and  bri- 
dle their  tongues. 

Third.  How  wisely  Balaam  wished  when 
he  said,  "  Let  me  die  the  death  of  the  right- 
eous and  let  my  last  end  be  like  his."  It 
is  as  peaceful  and  beautiful  as  sunset  on 
the  hills. 


PART  IX. 


inut  dil&jaa. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


A   YOUNG   MAN    GOES    IN    SEARCH    OF   ASSES 
AND   FINDS    A   CROWN. 

Nearly  three  thousand  years  ago  a  ter- 
rible battle  was  raging  on  Mount  Gilboa 
in  the  land  of  Palestine. 

The  children  of  Israel  had  disobeyed 
God  by  not  driving  all  the  Canaanites  out 
of  the  country,  when  they  took  possession 
of  it.  And  the  result  was5  that  these  old 
inhabitants  for  a  long  time  gave  them  as 
much  trouble  as  the  North  American  In- 
dians gave  our  forefathers.  This  battle  of 
Mount  Gilboa  was  fought  between  the 
Philistines,  the  most  warlike  and  wicked 
of  the  aborigines,  and  the  Israelites. 

Battles  were  very  different  in  those  days 
from  what  they  are  now.     There  was  no 
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booming  of  cannon,  no  smoke  of  gunpow- 
der, no  red-hot  bomb-shells  flying  through 
the  air.  There  was  only  the  twanging  of 
bow-strings  and  the  whizzing  of  arrows, 
the  thundering  of  chariots,  and  sometimes 
the  thump  of  battering-rams  or  the  crash 
of  great  rocks  thrown  from  powerful  en- 
gines of  war.  Battles  usually  lasted  longer 
too,  often  for  days  together.  And  many 
more  men  were  killed  than  now.  If  our 
gunpowder  and  cannon  make  modern  bat- 
tles more  destructive  while  they  last  than 
the  old  slings  and  bows  and  javelins,  yet 
they  more  than  make  up  for  it  by  bringing 
the  fight  to  an  end  a  great  deal  sooner. 

In  this  battle  of  Gilboa,  the  Philistines 
are  the  victors,  and  are  driving  the  chil- 
dren of  Israel  before  them  like  sheep. 
Suppose  that  you  and  I  turn  aside  into  this 
retired  spot  on  the  mountain-top  to  get  out 
of  the  way.  Here  we  can  safely  look  down 
into  the  wide  valley,  where  the  scattered 
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bands  of  Israel  are  flying  in  all  directions, 
and  the  Philistines  following  hard  after 
them  on  their  horses  and  chariots. 

But  what  have  we  here  ?  A  man  pierced 
through  and  through  by  his  own  spear. 
Why,  he  must  have  fallen  upon  it  purpose- 
ly. And  here  beside  him  is  an  armor- 
bearer,  who  has  evidently  killed  himself 
also.  Can  it  be  possible  ?  Yes,  it  must  be 
no  other  than  King  Saul !  How  noble  he 
looks,  even  in  death.  But  what  a  dreadful 
fate  for  a  king,  to  die  by  his  own  hand. 

Shall  I  tell  you  the  history  of  this  man, 
and  how  he  came  to  this  wretched,  sinful 
end? 

Tears  before,  the  children  of  Israel  had 
made  up  their  minds  that  they  must  have 
a  king.  They  thought  it  would  be  a  grand 
thing  to  have  a  monarch  like  the  other  na- 
tions, who  should  go  about  in  splendid  gar- 
ments and  have  a  stately  palace.  They 
forgot  what  a  costly  and  sometimes  dan- 
15 
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gerous  plaything  a  king  is,  and  that  when 
they  set  him  on  his  throne  they  placed  that 
throne  on  their  own  shoulders,  and  might 
one  day  find  it  a  very  heavy  load  to  carry. 
Above  all,  they  forgot  that  they  had  a  king 
already.  God  had  so  highly  honored  them 
above  all  the  nations  of  the  earth  as  to  call 
himself  the  King  of  the  Jews,  and  had  of 
course  proved  to  be  the  wisest  and  kindest 
as  well  as  the  most  powerful  of  all  rulers. 
But  they  were  a  very  perverse  people,  and 
never  knew  when  they  were  well  off.  So 
they  came  to  Samuel,  who  was  God's  rep- 
resentative and  spokesman,  and  clamored 
for  a  king.  Samuel  tried  to  show  them 
how  foolish  and  sinful  it  was  to  dethrone 
God  and  put  a  man  in  his  place,  but  they 
would  not  listen  to  him.  So  Samuel  told 
them  that  they  must  have  their  own  way 
and  take  the  consequences.  The  good  old 
man  did  his  best,  however,  to  pick  out  for 
them  the  most  suitable   person  he  could 
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find.  And  this  was  the  way  he  made  his 
choice. 

Two  young  men  came  one  day  into  the 
little  village  where  the  aged  prophet  lived. 
One  was  a  tall  and  handsome  young  man 
of  the  tribe  of  Benjamin,  and  the  other 
was  his  servant.  Wherever  he  went,  all 
eyes  were  attracted  towards  him,  and  every 
body  said  to  his  neighbor,  "  Did  you  ever 
see  such  a  noble-looking  man  ?"  And 
well  they  might,  for  he  must  have  been 
nearly  seven  feet  high,  and  finely  propor- 
tioned from  his  head  to  his  foot.  As  he 
stepped  proudly  along,  he  was  head  and 
shoulders  above  them  all.  Nor  was  his 
face  less  beautiful  and  noble  than  his  form. 
He  was  truly  a  magnificent  man — that's 
the  very  word  for  him. 

He  wanted  to  know  where  Samuel  lived. 
His  father  was  a  farmer  and  had  lost  a 
couple  of  asses.  And  the  young  man  Saul 
thought  that  perhaps  the  prophet  would 
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be  able  to  tell  him  something  about 
them.  / 

The  moment  Samuel  laid  his  eyes  on  the 
splendid  fellow,  he  said  to  himself  (or  rather 
God  said  to  him),  "  That's  the  very  man. 
He  was  born  to  be  a  king."  So  he  told 
Saul.  But  the  young  man  had  not  yet  be- 
come spoiled  by  power  and  prosperity,  and 
refused  at  first  to  be  made  king.  He  had 
only  come  to  find  his  asses,  and  felt  that 
he  would  be  far  happier  to  take  them  and 
go  home  to  his  father's  quiet  farm  than  to 
receive  a  crown.  He  knew  that  a  crown 
meant  care  and  a  scepter  meant  responsi- 
bility, and  that  few  were  wise  or  good 
enough  to  wear  them.  It  would  have  been 
well  for  Saul,  if  he  continued  to  feel  so, 
instead  of  coming  to  think  after  a  while 
that  he  was  wiser  than  God  and  better  able 
to  govern  Israel. 

At  last,  however,  he  allowed  Samuel  to 
anoint  him.     Before  long>  he  was  publiclj 
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presented  to  the  people,  and  they  took  him 
to  be  their  king.  The  moment  he  showed 
himself,  they  all  seemed  to  feel  that  he 
was  the  very  man.  So  Saul  commenced 
his  reign  with  the  best  wishes  of  every- 
body. And  when  he  proved  himself 
a  great  warrior  and  gained  several  victo- 
ries over  the  Philistines,  his  popularity 
became  wonderful,  and  the  people  were 
almost  beside  themselves  for  joy.  Samuel 
too  was  greatly  pleased  with  him  for  a 
time,  for  the  young  man  seemed  to  wear 
his  honors  so  meekly  and  was  so  ready  to 
take  advice,  and  above  all  so  anxious  to 
please  God  in  his  new  position,  as  to  bid 
fair  to  be  a  blessing  to  the  people  and  a 
favorite  of  heaven. 

But  at  length  a  change  came.  Few 
men  can  hold  great  power  without  becom- 
ing haughty,  and  prosperity  is  always  a 
more  dangerous  thing  for  the  soul  than  ad- 
versity. Saul  heard  everybody  from  day 
15* 
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to  day  praising  and  flattering  him.  No 
one  dared  to  dispute  his  word,  or  disobey 
his  commands.  And  whatever  his  hand 
found  to  do  seemed  to  prosper.  So  he  be- 
gan to  think  himself  the  greatest  man  in 
the  world,  and  grew  impatient  at  the  slight- 
est thing  which  did  not  go  exactly  as  he 
wished.  He  was  losing  all  that  modesty 
and  humility,  which  he  once  had,  and 
which  are  the  most  becoming  ornaments 
both  of  the  young  and  the  old,  both  of 
kings  and  subjects.     He  was  spoiled  ! 

And  it  came  out  in  this  way.  God  had 
given  him  a  great  victory  over  the  Amale- 
kites,  and  had  commanded  him,  for  His  own 
wise  reasons,  to  destroy  them  every  one, 
together  with  all  the  plunder.  But  Saul 
thought  he  was  wiser  than  God,  just  as  Eve 
thought  when  she  ate  the  forbidden  fruit ; 
and  he  took  the  responsibility  of  sparing 
the  life  of  Agag  the  king  of  the  Amalekites 
and  saving  a  large  number  of  cattle. 
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When  Samuel  heard  of  this,  he  mourned 
over  Saul  as  if  he  had  been  his  own  son. 
He  saw  that  the  king  had  chosen  his  own 
way  instead  of  God's,  and  so  he  gave  him 
up  from  that  time  forward,  and  never  went 
near  him  again  to  the  day  of  his  death. 
But  worse  than  all,  Samuel's  God  departed 
too. 

Just  in  proportion  as  we  try  to  live  near 
God,  He  will  come  near  to  us.  But  just 
as  fast  as  we  depart  from  him,  He  will 
depart  from  us. 


CHAPTEE  II. 

HOW   THE   CROWN   WAS   LOST. 

Saul  felt  that  the  favor  of  God  and  of 
God's  peoj^le  was  gone  from  him.  But, 
instead  of  leading  him  to  repent  and  do 
better  in  order,  to  regain  it,  this  seemed 
only  to  harden  his  heart.  He  went  from 
bad  to  worse,  growing  more  proud  and 
willful  every  day,  and  at  length  he  began 
to  be  very  passionate,  cruel  and  tyran- 
nical. This  was  shown  in  his  treatment 
of  David. 

David  was  a  young  shepherd  boy,  who 
had  a  wonderful  faculty  of  making  sweet 
music,  especially  on  the  harp.  I  suppose 
that  a  good  deal  of  the  beauty  of  his  per- 
formance arose  from  the  fact,  that  he 
played  with  his  soul  as  well  as  his  fingers, 
(176) 
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and  felt  all  the  while  as  if  he  were  prais- 
ing God !  It  sometimes  seems  to  me,  that 
if  I  could  have  heard  David  play  and 
sing  one  of  his  glorious  psalms,  I  would 
be  willing  to  give  up  all  other  music  for 
the  rest  of  my  life.  Perhaps,  if  we  love 
Christ,  we  shall  hear  him  some  day  "  in  a 
nobler,  sweeter  strain  "  in  heaven ! 

Saul,  as  he  got  more  sinful  and  afar 
from  God,  grew  more  morose  and  un- 
happy. There  is  no  real  peace  or  happi- 
ness for  the  wicked  in  this  world,  and  cer- 
tainly none  in  the  next.  He  began  to 
have  fits  of  melancholy,  which  amounted 
almost  to  insanity.  In  fact,  there  is  every 
reason  to  suppose  that  Satan  entered  into 
his  heart  at  such  times,  bringing  the  very 
shadow  of  hell  with  him  over  the  poor 
monarch's  soul.  It  was  found  that  noth- 
ing would  relieve  Saul's  mind  and  drive 
out  the  foul  fiend,  but  David's  sweet  and 
holy  music.      So  David  was  taken  from 
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the  sheep-fold,  and  brought  to  live  at  the 
court,  as  one  of  the  royal  family. 

Now  it  so  happened  that  God  had  deter- 
mined to  take  away  the  kingdom  from  Saul 
and  give  it  to  this  very  youth,  and  Samuel  had 
privately  anointed  him  by  God's  direction. 

A  little  while  after  this,  David  slew 
Goliath  the  Giant,  and  became  a  very 
famous  person.  People  shouted  in  the 
streets,  "  Saul  has  slain  his  thousands,  but 
David  his  tens  of  thousands."  And  Saul 
-  became  very  jealous,  and  began  to  suspect 
that  David  might  be  the  man  who  was 
to  take  his  place  (for  Samuel  had  told  him 
that  the  kingdom  must  depart  from  him). 
He  did  not  care  whether  David  was  God's 
choice  or  not.  He  thought  not  of  the 
folly  of  trying  to  thwart  God's  will.  He 
determined  to  kill  him.  He  even  tried  to 
murder  him  publicly  by  throwing  a  jave- 
lin at  him,  when  the  devil  was  unusually 
strong  in  his  heart. 
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But  generally  lie  was  afraid  to  attempt 
it  openly,  for  David  was  the  idol  of  tlie 
people.  So  lie  tried  to  accomplish  his 
purpose  in  a  great  many  very  mean  and 
underhand  ways,  which  I  cannot  stop 
to  describe.  In  some  of  them,  David 
was  only  saved  by  the  aid  of  Saul's  own 
son,  Jonathan,  whose  love  and  fidelity 
to  his  young  friend  are  among  the  most 
beautiful  things  in  the  history  of  mankind. 
At  last,  he  was  obliged  to  fly  for  his  life, 
and  for  years  Saul  hunted  him  "like  a 
partridge"  among  the  mountains  of  Israel. 
Sometimes  they  were  so  near  together  that 
only  a  small  hill  was  between  them. 
Twice  David  came  upon  Saul  while  he 
was  sleeping  and  cut  off  the  tail  of  his 
coat,  in  the  hope  that  when  Saul  found 
his  life  spared,  he  would  be  willing  to 
spare  David's.  But  it  did  no  good,  and 
at  last  Saul  filled  up  the  measure  of  his 
sin  by   one   of  the  most   horrid   crimes 
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which  a  tyrant  ever  perpetrated.  Some 
holy  priests,  at  the  head  of  whom  was 
a  good  old  man  named  Abimelech,  one 
day  gave  David  something  to  eat  when 
he  came  to  them,  almost  persishing  with 
hunger.  And  Saul  was  so  enraged  (al- 
though the  priests  assured  him  that  they 
were  not  aware  they  were  doing  any- 
thing displeasing  to  the  king),  that  he 
slew  them  all !  God  had  no  more  patience 
for  such  a  man,  and  brought  the  Philis- 
tines against  him  with  a  great  army. 

Saul  seems  to  have  felt  that  his  hour 
was  come.  At  least,  he  was  greatly 
alarmed  and  anxious,  and  his  haughty 
spirit  was  so  much  subdued  that  he  was 
ready  to  ask  counsel  of  any  one  who  was 
likely  to  give  it.  He  first  went  to  the 
High  Priest,  who  wore  upon  his  breast- 
plate twelve  jewels,  called  Urim  and 
Thummim,  from  which  the  will  of  God  was 
made  known.     But  the  jewels  gave  forth 
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no  flash  of  light,  and  God  refused  to  an- 
swer. He  went  to  the  prophets,  but  they 
told  him  that  God  had  nothing  to  say  to 
him.  He  begged  the  Lord  to  send  him  a 
dream,  or  some  sign  by  which  he  might 
know  what  to  expect,  but  none  came. 
The  only  thing  then  to  do  was  to  go  to 
some  witch  or  fortune-teller,  the  devil's 
prophets.  But  even  here  he  seemed  likely 
to  be  balked,  for  he  had  himself  banished 
all  this  kind  of  people  from  the  kingdom 
on  paiii  of  death,  but  Saul's  fear  was 
now  altogether  greater  than  his  pride,  and 
he  made  inquiries  everywhere  if  any  for- 
tune-teller was  left. 

At  last  they  told  him  of  the  Witch  of 
Endor.  This  woman  seems  really  to  have 
been  in  league  with  Satan,  and  to  have 
done  by  his  help  some  very  wonderful 
things.  At  least,  she  did  one  for  Saul. 
The  king  came  to  her  by  night  in  disguise. 
He  did  this  partly  on  account  of  his 
16 
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pride,  and  partly  because  lie  feared  she 
would  be  too  much  alarmed  or  angry  to 
give  him  the  information,  if  she  knew  it 
was  the  king. 

It  was  a  great  thing  he  asked  that  wild 
woman  to  do  —  no  less  than  to  bring  the 
dead  Prophet  Samuel  before  him.  But 
the  witch  was  ready  to  undertake  it.  She 
probably  expected  only  to  deceive  her 
visitor  by  causing  some  optical  illusion  to 
pass  before  him.  But  God  meant  that 
this  time  she  should  be  a  real  witch,  and 
a  true  fortune-teller.  He  made  Samuel 
actually  rise  from  the  dead,  so  that  the 
witch  was  as  much  frightened  as  the  king. 
And  when  Saul  asked  the  ghost  what  for- 
tune he  should  have  in  the  battle  next 
day,  Samuel  told  him  that  he  would  be 
defeated  and  slain  and  his  sons  with  him. 
The  miserable  monarch  fell  to  the  earth 
when  he  heard  these  words,  and,  if  it  had 
not  been  for  the  pity  and  kindness  of 
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the  woman,  would  Iiave  died  on  the 
spot.  Alas !  how  low  had  the  haughty- 
Saul  been  brought,  to  be  pitied  by  a  poor 
witch!  But  the  way  of  the  transgressor 
is  hard,  you  know.  And  the  Bible  means 
to  teach  ns  this  lesson  by  the  lives  of  just 
such  men  as  Saul. 

"Whether  he  still  thought  there  was  some 
hope,  or  for  the  very  reason  that  there 
was  no  hope,  he  rushed  desperately  into 
the  battle  next  day — only  to  see  his  fine 
army  routed,  and  his  sons,  among  whom 
was  the  noble  Jonathan,  slain  before  his 
eyes. 

And  now,  as  the  king  stands  upon  Mount 
Gilboa,  he  feels  like  one  who  has  been 
shipwrecked  at  sea.  He  sees  all  his  hopes 
going  to  pieces,  and  cares  no  longer  to  live. 
And  yet,  does  he  not  fear  to  die  ?  Does 
he  not  fear  that  the  anger  of  God,  which 
has  been  so  hot  and  heavy  upon  him  in 
this  life,  will  be  far  more  dreadful  in  the 
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world  to  come  ?  He  seems  not  to  care,  so 
desperate  has  lie  grown.  His  old  pride, 
too,  comes  back  upon  him.  He  feels  he 
could  not  look  other  men  in  the  face,  after 
he  has  become  a  disgraced  and  ruined 
man ;  and  besides,  he  hears  the  trampling 
of  horses  behind,  and  feels  that  he  would 
sooner  die  than  be  taken  prisoner,  and  be 
a  sport  and  spectacle  to  the  Philistines. 
So  he  tries  to  get  his  armor-bearer  to  kill 
him.  And  when  the  man  refuses,  he  falls 
upon  his  own  spear,  and  his  dark,  haughty, 
sinful  soul  goes  to  the  judgment- seat  with 
all  his  crimes  upon  him. 

And  ever  since  Mount  Gilbon  has  been 
one  of  the  saddest  and  gloomiest  spots  on 
earth.  How  different  from  Mount  Pisgah, 
where  Moses  died  !  One  seems  to  lie  all 
quiet  and  beautiful  in  the  sunshine.  The 
other  seems  wreathed  with  clouds  and 
darkness.  They  both  are  to  my  mind  like 
monuments,  one  to  Moses  and  one  to  Saul. 
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And  on  those  two  monuments  are  many 
useful  lessons  written.  Mount  Pisgali 
reminds  me  of  a  good  man's  life — of  one 
into  whose  hand  God  gave  great  power 
and  a  mighty  task ;  and  power  did  not 
spoil  him,  nor  did  he  fail  to  do  the  work 
of  God — of  one  of  the  very  few  in  this 
world,  who  are  able  to  forget  their  own 
comfort  and  advancement  for  the  sake  of 
God  and  their  fellow-men.  And  it  shows 
me  a  good  man's  death.  His  life  went 
out  as  brightly  and  beautifully  on  Mount 
Pisgah,  as  the  sunset  dies  away  in  crim- 
son and  golden  glory  on  the  Catskills  yon- 
der. "Would  you  like  to  die  such  a  calm 
and  grand  and  blessed  death  as  that? 
Then  you  must  live  such  a  life  as  Moses 
lived — of  prayer  and  faith  and  love,  of 
piety  towards  God  and  unselfishness  to- 
wards man. 

Or  would  you  be  willing  to  die  like  that 
wretched  king,  who  lies  here  a  suicide  on 
16* 
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Mount  Gilboa  ?  If  so,  you  have  only  to 
live  his  life  of  self-will  and  disobedience. 
If  Saul  had  obeyed  God,  he  would  have 
been  as  happy  and  as  honored  as  David, 
his  successor,  and  might  have  handed 
down  the  kingdom  to  his  sons.  But  he 
set  up  his  will  against  God's,  and  of 
course,  God  had  the  best  of  it  in  the  end, 
and  Saul  who  wouldn't  bend  had  to  break 
before  the  Almighty.  And  if  Saul  could 
not  rebel  against  the  Lord  and  prosper, 
neither  can  you  or  I. 

Finally,  Mount  Gilboa  tells  me  this 
great  lesson.  How  a  young  person  may 
start  in  life  with  the  best  intentions  and 
the  brightest  prospects,  and  yet  in  a  few 
years  he  will  be  doing  acts  which  would 
once  have  horrified  him  even  to  think  of. 
His  temper  will  have  turned  sour,  his 
heart  which  was  so  innocent  and  happy 
will  have  grown  dark  and  evil,  and  his 
pure  young  life,  that  flowed  as  clear  and 
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joyous  as  a  mountain-brook,  will  be  as 
polluted  as  that  same  stream  when  the 
cattle  have  trampled  through  it  with  their 
muddying  feet. 

Our  only  safety  is  in  giving  ourselves 
to  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  in  praying 
continually,  "Lead  us  not  into  tempta- 
tion." 


PAET  X 


gion,  f  tMm  anlj  ftrajj. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


THE    WARRIOR-KING. 


After  the  death  of  Saul,  David  became 
King  of  Israel.  God  had  selected  him 
years  before,  and  had  sent  Samuel  to  an- 
oint him. 

He  was  at  the  time  but  a  shepherd  boy, 
yet  he  had  begun  already  to  show  those 
great  qualities,  which  made  him  one  of 
the  most  remarkable  men  that  ever  lived. 
He  had  killed  a  lion  and  a  bear  with  his 
own  hand.  And  he  was  a  sweet  poet,  too, 
for  he  had  in  all  probability  already  com- 
posed many  of  his  most  beautiful  and  sa- 
cred Psalms.  We  may  imagine  that  it 
was  some  day,  as  he  lay  out  in  the  fields 
watching  his  sheep  and  playing  upon  his 
harp,  or  shepherd's  pipe,  that  he  composed 
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those  blessed  words,  which  have  cheered 
and  comforted  God's  people  ever  since  : 

"  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd ;  I  shall  not  want. 
He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures, 
He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. 
Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow 

of  death, 
I  will  fear  no  evil,  for  thou  art  with  me  : 
Thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me.' 

He,  poor  boy,  had  reason  soon  to  feel 
the  need  of  his  heavenly  Shepherd's  care 
and  comfort.  For,  like  almost  all  men 
whom  God  appoints  to  do  a  great  and 
good  work  on  earth,  he  had  a  very  hard, 
rough  path  to  travel  for  many  years.  The 
only  school  David  ever  went  to  was  the 
school  of  affliction.  And  the  schoolmaster 
who  educated  him  for  the  kingdom  was 
Persecution,  and  that  too  with  many  a 
hard  knock.  So  that  the  wearied  and  wor- 
ried young  man  often  sighed, 

"  Oh  !  that  I  had  wings  like  a  dove, 
For  then  would  I  fly  away  and  be  at  rest." 
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Bat  at  last  Saul  was  killed,  and  David 
came  to  his  throne.  And  then  he  could 
look  back  and  say,  "  It  was  good  for  me 
to  be  afflicted."  He  felt  that  God  had 
been  preparing  him  all  the  while,  in  that 
rough  and  bitter  school,  to  be  a  better  man 
and  a  better  king.  If  we  try  to  learn 
God's  lessons  and  to  take  his  hints  in  his 
dealings  with  us,  we  will  all  come  to  the 
conclusion,  at  length,  that  troubles  are 
really  the  best  things  we  get  in  this  world. 

And  David  was  a  great  king.  He  was 
great  every  way.  I  do  not  think  that  a 
greater  man,  take  him  altogether,  ever 
lived.  It  seemed  as  if  he  were  equal  to 
everything  he  undertook.  Where,  in  all 
the  history  of  the  world,  will  you  find  an- 
other man  who  was  at  the  same  time  a 
great  prophet,  a  great  general,  and  a  great 
king? 

You  will  not  be  surprised,  then,  to  hear 
that  he  had  not  long  been  king  before  he 
17 
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had  made  Israel  a  great  nation.  He  united 
all  the  tribes  together  in  one  grand  union, 
drove  out  or  subdued  all  the  old  inhabit- 
ants of  the  country  who  had  proved  too 
powerful  for  Saul,  raised  an  invincible 
army,  called  all  the  greatest  men  about 
him  to  form  the  government,  and  made 
the  worship  of  God's  house  far  more  gor- 
geous and  complete  than  it  had  ever  been. 
One  of  his  earliest  acts  was  to  turn  his 
eyes  to  a  fortress  in  the  southern  part  of 
the  land,  which  had  held  out  against  the 
Israelites  up  to  this  time,  and  was  so  strong 
that  none  of  their  armies  had  been  able  to 
capture  it.  It  was  called  Jebus,  and  was 
probably  the  capital  of  the  people  called 
Jebusites.  David  felt  it  to  be  a  burning 
shame  that  the  Philistines  should  have  a 
stronghold  in  the  very  midst  of  the  He- 
brew country;  so  he  marched  against  it. 
Thinking  that  this  was  a  good  chance  to 
find  out  who  was  his  bravest  and  best  sol- 
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dier,  he  made  proclamation  that  whoever 
should  first  scale  the  walls  of  Jebus  should 
be  his  commander-in-chief.  The  man  that 
did  it,  and  became  the  head  of  David's 
armies,  was  Joab,  whose  history,  as  given 
in  the  Bible,  is  a  very  interesting  one  in- 
deed. 

Jebus  was  situated  on  a  hill,  which 
David  called  Mount  Zion.  It  immedi- 
ately occurred  to  him  that,  of  all  places  in 
the  land,  this  was  the  spot  for  the  capital 
of  his  kingdom.  So  he  took  up  his  resi- 
dence in  the  castle,  and  called  it  the  City 
of  David.  By-and-by  a  great  town  grew 
up  around  the  hill  of  Zion,  and  covered 
two  other  hills.  These  three  inhabited 
hills  David  and  Joab  surrounded  with  a 
wall  and  fortified,  and  it  was  called  Jeru- 
salem, or  the  Dwelling  of  Peace.  But 
Mount  Zion  continued  to  be  called  the 
City  of  David. 

Now,  David  is  a  type  of  Christ — one  of 
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the  completest  and  most  instructive  of 
all  the  types — so  that  Christ  is  sometimes 
called  David,  in  the  Bible.  I  would  like 
to  go  over  David's  history,  and  show  you 
in  how  many  ways  he  was  a  living  pro- 
phecy of  Christ,  a  kind  of  picture  of  him 
painted  before  the  time.  But  he  was 
chiefly  a  type  of  Christ  from  the  fact,  that 
he  was  king  of  God's  people.  Therefore 
the  capital  of  David's  kingdom  will  be  the 
type  of  the  capital  of  Christ's  kingdom. 
So  that  the  name  Zion  has  come  to  be  ap- 
plied to  the  church,  wherein  our  blessed 
Lord  dwells  just  as  David  dwelt  in  the 
castle  or  hill  which  he  called  by  his  name, 
the  City  of  David  (or,  as  we  would  say  in 
this  day,  David? s-ville). 

Now,  I  think  you  will  better  understand 
the  meaning  of  that  beautiful  hymn  which 
is  sung  so  often  in  all  our  churches : 
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u  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  City  of  our  God. 
He !  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken, 
Claims  thee  for  Ms  own  abode. 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded, 
Who  can  break  thy  sure  repose  ? 
By  solvations  wall  surrounded, 
Thou  cans' t  laugh  at  all  thy  foes  !" 


17* 


CHAPTER  II. 

HOUSE-BUILDING. 

David,  we  said,  went  to  live  in  the 
castle.  But  lie  soon  began  to  feel  that, 
like  all  other  kings,  he  must  have  a  palace. 
The  people,  too,  doubtless  wanted  one,  for 
they  always  like  their  rulers  to  be  sur- 
rounded with  splendor  and  dignity ;  be- 
cause, being  their  representative,  a  splen- 
did government  reflects  glory  upon  them- 
selves. Therefore  we  have  built  the  finest 
building  in  the  land  for  our  Congress  to 
meet  in,  and  given  one  of  the  finest  to  our 
President  to  live  in,  and  filled  Washington 
with  the  most  costly  and  elegant  structures 
for  our  Treasury,  and  Post-Office,  and 
Patent-Office,  and  the  other  purposes  of 
government. 

(198) 
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But  their  notions  of  building  in  those 
days  were  not  like  ours.  David's  house 
was  not  of  stone  or  marble,  like  the  White 
House  at  Washington.  It  was  built  of 
cedar  wood,  which  was  sent  as  a  present 
by  Hiram,  king  of  Tyre.  Now,  where  did 
this  cedar  come  from?  This  will  lead  us 
to  speak  of  another  mountain. 

Away  off  to  the  north-east  of  Palestine, 
and  within  the  borders  of  Phenicia,  of 
which  the  chief  cities  were  Tyre  and  Sidon, 
are  two  ranges  of  mountains,  running  par- 
allel to  each  other.  One  is  called  Leba- 
non, and  the  other  Anti  (or  opposite)  Leb- 
anon. These  Lebanon  mountains  are  very 
celebrated  in  the  Bible.  They  were  con- 
sidered so  beautiful  in  Moses's  day,  that 
one  of  his  chief  reasons  for  wishing  to  live 
to  enter  the  Holy  Land  was  that  he  might 
u  see  that  goodly  mountain  and  Lebanon." 
The  Song  of  Solomon,  in  describing  the 
appearance    of  the  Bridegroom  (which  is 
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Christ),  says,  "  his  countenance  is  as  Leb- 
anon." Bat  these  mountains  are  chiefly 
celebrated  for  their  cedars.  There  is  still 
a  grove  of  cedars  there  about  four  hundred 
in  number,  some  of  which  are  very  old, 
and,  if  not  living  in  the  time  of  David,  are 
at  least  the  children  of  those  that  were 
alive  then.  There  was  a  time  when  the 
mountains  were  covered  with  them,  and 
the  dark  green  sea  of  their  foliage  must 
have  been  a  magnificent  sight  when  the 
wind  swept  over  it.  David  himself,  in  one 
of  his  psalms,  when  he  wishes  to  give  us 
an  idea  of  the  greatness  which  Christ's 
kingdom  on  earth  shall  one  day  attain, 
says  it  " shall  shake"  or  wave  "like  Leb- 
anon." 

But,  though  a  wooden  hous6,  it  was 
none  the  less  a  grand  one.  We  have  rec- 
ords of  cedars  120  feet  long,  and  propor- 
tionably  thick.  With  such  timbers  as  that, 
there  is  no  difficulty  in  building  as  great  a 
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house  as  you  please.  Nor  would  a  cedar 
house  be  much  less  enduring  than  a  stone 
one ;  for  we  have  accounts  of  a  cedar  roof 
which  had  lasted  four  hundred  years,  and 
was  as  good  as  ever ;  and  of  beams  in  a 
temple  which  had  lasted  eleven  hundred 
years.  It  was  probably  a  very  ornamental 
wood  when  polished,  like  our  mahogany 
and  black  walnut.  And  it  had  the  advan- 
tage over  mahogany  of  being  very  odor- 
iferous, so  that  the  whole  house  was  always 
perfumed  with  a  sweet  and  wholesome 
smell. 

But  a  fine  house  does  not  make  a  happy 
household.  I  am  sorry  to  say,  that  the 
home-life  of  David  was  not  happy.  And 
one  of  the  chief  reasons  was,  that  his  chil- 
dren did  not  try  to  make  it  so.  It  was 
doubtless  very  much  his  own  fault,  in  not 
bringing  them  up  in  the  way  they  should 
go,  but  they  certainly  were  very  wicked 
children,  and  brought  down  his  gray  hairs 
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with  sorrow  to  the  grave.  It  was  in  that 
house  that  Amnon  became  so  dissipated 
and  vicious.  There  Absalom  grew  up  so 
beautiful,  and  so  bad.  And  there  both  he 
and  Adonijah,  by  disobeying  their  father 
in  small  things,  grew  bold  enough  to  try 
and  drive  him  from  his  throne.  And  there 
even  Solomon  learned,  from  his  father's 
example,  to  commit  the  great  sin  of  hav- 
ing more  wives  than  one,  which  made  his 
old  age  so  sinful  and  miserable. 

Oh!  what  histories  there  are  in  old 
houses — yes,  and  in  houses  not  very  old 
either.  If  walls  could  speak,  what  tales 
they  could  tell  of  the  scenes  on  which  they 
have  looked  down.  Let  us  see  to  it,  that 
if  "the  stones  out  of  the  wall"  in  our 
houses  should  "  cry  out,"  they  may  have 
nothing  to  tell  of  us  which  we  would  be 
ashamed  to  have  the  whole  world  know. 
Let  those  silent  walls  look  down  on  noth- 
ing but  pure  hearts,  and  secret  prayers, 
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and  love  to  father  and  mother,  and  kind- 
ness between  brothers  and  sisters.  Then 
shall  our  homes  be  a  hill  of  Zion  truly,  a 
city  wherein  not  David,  but  He,  of  whom 
David  was  but  a  type,  shall  dwell,  until 
He  takes  us  to  a  better  home  in  heaven. 


CHAPTEK  III. 


TEMPLE-BUILDING. 


Ojste  day  as  David  was  sitting  in  this  fine 
new  house  talking  with  the  great  and  good 
prophet  Nathan,  who  with  Gad  the  seer 
seem  to  have  been  his  counsellors  on  all 
great  occasions,  it  suddenly  occurred  to 
him  that  he  was  a  very  selfish  man.  I 
doubt  not  that,  if  we  would  only  sit  down 
candidly  to  think  about  it,  we  would  all 
come  to  this  conclusion  about  ourselves. 
David's  selfishness,  as  it  appeared  to  him, 
consisted  in  this.  "  Here  I  have  built  my- 
self this  noble  house,  sparing  no  expense. 
Its  walls  are  firm  and  high,  and  it  is  in 
every  way  worthy  of  a  king.  But  all  the 
while  the  ark  of  God,  which  is  so  much 
more  precious  than  a  thousand  kiugs,  be- 
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cause  the  visible  presence  of  God  is  there, 
has  no  better  shelter  than  a  tent.  Shame 
on  me,  that  I  should  think  more  of  my 
own  comfort  than  of  God's  glory." 

He  told  his  thoughts  to  Nathan,  and  the 
prophet  inquired  of  God  whether  David 
should  build  a  Temple  for  the  Ark.  But 
the  answer  came  back,  much  to  the  king's 
surprise  and  sadness,  "  No  !"  God  inform- 
ed him  that  he  had  another  work  for  him 
to  do,  and  that  was  to  drive  out  and  con- 
quer all  the  enemies  of  Israel,  and  to  lay 
the  foundations  of  the  kingdom  strong  and 
enduring.  And  this  was  enough  for  one 
man  to  do.  "  I  am  in  no  haste,"  this  was 
the  substance  of  what  the  Lord  told  him ; 
"  I  have  dwelt  in  tents  so  long  that  I  can 
afford  to  wait  a  little  longer,  but  the  king- 
dom cannot.  Besides,  you  are  a  military 
man,  and  your  hands  are  stained  with  the 
blood  of  your  fellow-creatures.  I  want  my 
holy  and  peaceful  house  built  by  a  peace- 
18 
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ful  king.  So,  do  you  go  forward  and  win 
a  lasting  peace  for  me  by  a  life-time  of 
hard  fighting,  and  then,  when  you  are  dead 
and  gone,  I  will  raise  up  your  son  Solomon 
to  build  me  a  house." 

David  submitted,  of  course,  cheerfully  to 
God's  will.  But  he  was  determined  to  do 
all  he  possibly  could  towards  the  work 
without  actually  building  the  Temple.  So 
he  got  everything  ready,  down  to  the  nails 
for  the  doors.  He  had  men  to  hew  out  all 
the  stones  ready  for  their  places  in  the 
building,  so  that  when  the  Temple  went 
up  there  was  not  the  sound  of  a  hammer 
or  a  chisel  upon  it  all.  He  sent  also  to 
Hiram  in  Phenicia,  who  had  given  him 
cedars  for  his  house,  and  obtained  a  great 
abundance  of  the  same  beautiful  and  fra- 
grant wood  for  the  Temple.  "  For,"  he 
said  to  himself,  "  Solomon  my  son  is  young 
and  tender,  and  the  house  that  is  to  be 
builded  for  the  Lord  must  be  exceedingly 
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magnifical,  of  fame  and  glory  throughout 
all  countries.  I  will  therefore  now  make 
preparation  for  it."  The  good  old  man 
thought  he  was  doing  it  to  save  Solomon 
trouble.  But  I  suspect  that  his  great  rea- 
son was,  that  he  was  not  willing  to  let  Sol- 
omon have  all  the  sweetness  and  comfort 
of  doing  this  good  work  for  the  Lord.  I 
wish  that  we  all  felt  like  David,  eager  and 
covetous  to  do  as  much  of  God's  blessed 
work  as  we  possibly  can,  instead  of  wanting 
to  throw  it  off  on  every  one  else. 

Another  thing  that  David  did,  was  to 
choose  the  spot  where  the  Temple  of  God 
should  be  erected.  And  this  brings  us  to 
another  mountain  of  the  Bible.  The  place 
selected  was  Mount  Moriah,  one  of  the 
three  hills  on  which  Jerusalem  was  built. 
It  was  divided  from  Mount  Zion  by  a  deep 
valley,  and  it  rose  to  such  a  sharp  point  at 
the  top  that  a  wall  had  to  be  built  all 
around  it  a  little  way  down  and  then  filled 
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in,  so  as  to  enlarge  the  plot  of  ground  on 
which  the  foundations  of  the  Temple  rested. 
There  are  three  very  interesting  and  beau- 
tiful reasons  given,  why  Mount  Moriah  was 
chosen. 

The  first  is  a  story  told  by  the  old  Jewish 
Eabbins.  They  say,  that  two  brothers 
once  inherited  a  little  piece  of  land  togeth- 
er, and  went  to  work  cultivating  it  on  equal 
shares.  When  the  harvest  was  all  gathered, 
they  counted  the  sheaves  and  stood  them 
up  in  two  equal  stacks,  one  for  each  broth- 
er. But  when  night  came,  the  younger 
brother  said  to  himself,  "Now  this  will 
never  do,  for  me  to  take  as  much  of  the 
crop  as  my  brother.  He  is  older  than  I, 
and  he  ought  to  have  the  larger  share." 
So  he  arose  quietly  and  went  out  into  the 
field.  The  moon  was  shining  brightly,  and 
he  had  no  difficulty  in  finding  his  heap. 
So,  taking  from  it  an  armful  of  sheaves,  he 
hastened  towards  his  brother's  stack,  mean- 
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ing  to  place  them  there  so  secretly  that  he 
should  never  be  the  wiser  for  it. 

But  it  so  happened  that  the  elder  brother 
had  said  to  himself  in  the  night,  "  Now  it 
will  never  do  for  me  to  take  as  much  grain 
as  my  brother.  He  is  younger  than  I,  and 
he  ought  to  have  the  larger  share."  So  he 
too  arose  and  went  out  into  the  moonlight 
and  took  an  armful  of  sheaves  from  his 
stack,  meaning  secretly  to  place  them  on 
his  brother's. 

Thus  they  met  midway  in  the  field. 
Each  saw  in  a  moment  what  the  other  was 
doing,  and  dropping  their  sheaves  they: 
rushed  into  each  other's  arms,  overwhelm- 
ed to  find  what  unselfish  love  there  was 
between  them. 

And  the  Rabbins  say  that  the  Temple 
was  built  on  that  field,  because  the  broth- 
ers' act  had  made  it  holy  ground,  and  to 
show  that  the  church  of  God  must  be 
founded  on  brotherly  kindness  and  unself- 
18* 
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ishness  towards  our  fellow-men.  It  is  a 
beautiful  story,  and  I  almost  wish  we  had 
better  evidence  than  the  word  of  the  Rab- 
bins for  believing  it  true.  But  whether 
the  story  is  true  or  not,  the  moral  is. 
There  can  be  no  real  worship  of  God  where 
men  are  selfish  or  covetous,  or  where  they 
wrong,  hate,  and  oppress  each  other. 

The  second  reason  is  found  in  the  story 
which  is  contained  in  Part  III.  of  this 
book.  It  is  supposed  that  the  mountain 
to  which  Abraham  took  his  son  Isaac,  to 
offer  him  a  sacrifice  at  God's  command, 
was  this  same  Mount  Moriah,  long  years 
before  Jerusalem  or  even  Jebus  was  built. 
I  need  not  tell  you  that  story  over  again. 
I  shall  only  remind  you  of  the  two  great 
lessons  which  it  teaches.  First,  How  great 
was  Abraham's  faith,  in  believing  God 
even  when  He  told  him  to  do  so  strange 
an  act.  And  second,  How  great  was  his 
obedience,  which  could  sooner  lose  and  even 
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kill  his  son  than  disobey  the  commandment 
of  the  Lord. 

We  are  not  told  in  the  Bible  that  this 
had  anything  to  do  with  the  choice  of  a 
site  for  Solomon's  Temple.  But  we  are 
told  in  the  Bible,  that  Faith  and  Obedience 
are  like  the  two  grand  pillars,  named  Ja- 
chin  and  Boaz,  which  held  up  the  Temple 
walls.  The  Temple  was  built  for  sacrifices, 
and  there  went  up  daily  to  God  a  perfect 
cloud  of  smoke  from  burning  altars.  But 
the  Lord  has  said,  "  to  obey  is  better  than 
sacrifice  and  to  hearken  than  the  fat  of 
rams,"  There  is  no  use  in  coming  to 
church  and  making  believe  worship  God,  if 
we  are  not  trying  to  follow  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  like  loving  and  trustful  children 
and  to  keep  all  his  commandments. 

The  third  reason  is  one  about  which 
there  can  be  no  doubt,  for  the  story  is 
given  in  the  Bible.  On  account  of  Da- 
vid's sin,  God  sent  a  pestilence  upon  the 
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land  of  Israel  in  those  days,  and  the  people 
died  like  sheep  by  scores  of  thousands. 
And  now  the  angel  of  the  Lord  was  ap- 
proaching the  city  of  Jerusalem  to  destroy 
it.  Poor  David  was  almost  distracted 
with  the  woes  of  his  people,  especially 
because  he  knew  that  they  were  suffering 
for  his  sin.  He  felt  that  all  he  could  do 
was  to  throw  himself  upon  God's  mercy. 
So  he  went  with  the  Elders  of  Israel  to  a 
place  which  was  at  that  time  in  the  out- 
skirts of  the  city.  This  was  a  field  on  the 
very  top  of  a  hill,  belonging  to  one  Or- 
nan,  a  Jebusite,  probably  one  of  the  old 
inhabitants  of  the  land,  who  had  been 
converted  and  permitted  to  remain. 

In  the  center  of  this  field,  as  was  cus- 
tomary in  those  days,  was  a  place  beaten 
very  hard  and  smooth  on  which  they 
threshed  the  grain.  Upon  this  threshing- 
floor  David  and  the  Elders,  all  clothed  in 
sackcloth,   knelt    and    prayed    that   God 
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would  stop  the  plague.  There  lie  built  an 
altar  too,  and  offered  a  sacrifice  to  God. 
And  the  Lord  heard  them,  and  the  Angel 
of  the  Lord  put  up  his  sword,  and  the 
pestilence  was  stayed.  "And  now,"  David 
thought  to  himself,  "  what  more  appropri- 
ate place  could  I  possibly  find  for  building 
the  House  of  Prayer  than  this  where  God 
has  so  wonderfully  answered  my  prayer?" 
So  the  Temple  arose  on  the  threshing-floor 
of  Oman  the  Jebusite,  and  became  a  great 
and  splendid  monument  to  the  fact  that 
God  is  the  Hearer  and  Answerer  of  Prayer! 

At  length  David  died.  Almost  his  last 
words  were  to  exhort  Solomon  not  to  for- 
get the  House  of  God,  and  as  soon  as  he 
was  dead,  the  young  king  began  the  work. 

The  first  thing  he  did  was  to  send  to 
King  Hiram  again,  for,  though  David  had 
provided  richly,  Solomon's  ideas  of  what 
the  temple  should  be  were  greater  than 
his  father's,  and  he  felt  that  great  prepara- 
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tions  were  still  to  be  made.  And  Hiram 
sent  eighty  thousand  men  into  the  Leba- 
non Mountains  again  to  cut  cedars.  And 
when  they  were  cut  and  brought  down  to 
Tyre,  they  were  shipped  along  the  Medi- 
terranean to  the  sea-port  of  Joppa,  and 
thence  carried  overland  to  Jerusalem. 
The  good  Hiram  also  sent  skillful  work- 
men, for  the  Phenicians  were  the  greatest 
merchants  and  sailors  and  artisans  in  the 
world  at  that  time — far  ahead  of  the  Jews 
in  these  respects.  Of  course,  Solomon  paid 
him  handsomely  for  the  job. 

And  now  the  Temple  began  to  rise.  It 
was  undoubtedly  the  grandest  and  most 
beautiful  building  that  the  world  had  ever 
seen.  It  "  rose  like  a  great  mountain  of 
gold  and  snow,"  and  was  the  first  thing 
seen  by  the  traveller  when  he  approached 
Jerusalem,  and  the  last  when  he  departed. 
It  did  honor  to  Solomon  and  his  people, 
while  it  gave  glory  to  God. 
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If  yon  went  to  Mount  Moriah  to-day, 
yon  wonld  see  no  more  traces  of  this  mag- 
nificent building  than  there  were  in  the 
days  when  the  ground  was  beaten  hard 
and  smooth  for  a  threshing-floor  by  Oman 
the  Jebusite.  As  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
predicted,  not  one  stone  is  left  upon  an- 
other. And  why  is  this?  Simply  because 
the  people  .who  worshipped  there  forgot 
those  great  truths  and  duties  on  which  it 
was  founded.  They  departed  from  the 
faith  of  their  father  Abraham,  who  had 
offered  his  son  Isaac  on  that  mountain, 
and  no  longer  obeyed  the  commandments 
of  the  Lord  as  he  did.  They  no  longer 
imitated  those  two  nolle  Brothers,  who 
(their  Eabbies  told  them)  carried  sheaves 
to  each  other's  stack  upon  that  very  spot ; 
for  they  lost  all  interest  in  their  fellow- 
men,  and  put  to  death  those  that  said  the 
Gospel  was  meant  for  all  mankind.  And 
finally,  they  seemed  to  have  forgotton  the 
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lesson  of  the  plague  which  was  stayed  at 
Oman's  threshing-floor,  in  answer  to 
David's  prayer  ;  for  when  Christ  came  in- 
to the  Temple  he  was  so  much  displeased 
with  what  he  saw  there,  that  he  said,  "My 
house  shall  be  called  the  House  of  Prayer, 
but  ye  have  made  it  a  den  of  thieves." 
That  is  the  reason  why  the  Temple  is  gone, 
and  the  mountain-top  is  bare,  and  the 
people  who  worshipped  there  are  scattered. 
And  so  will  it  be  with  every  church  and 
every  nation,  who  do  not  worship  God 
with  pure  hearts  and  obey  his  command- 
ment and  love  their  fellow-men. 


PAST  XL 
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I  mektioned  in  our  last  story,  that  there 
was  a  range  of  mountains  running  parallel 
to  the  Lebanon  Mountains,  called  Anti- 
Lebanon.  Like  the  Catskills  yonder,  both 
these  ranges  are  broken  up  into  different 
peaks,  some  higher  than  the  rest. 

Well,  the  highest  peak  of  all,  on  either 
Lebanon  or  Anti-Lebanon,  and  I  think  the 
highest  mountain  in  all  Syria,  is  Mount 
Hermon.  This  is  nearly  three  miles  high. 
It  is  exceedingly  beautiful,  and  excites  the 
admiration  of  all  travellers.  Its  top  is 
covered  with  perpetual  snow  and  ice, 
which  sparkle  in  the  rays  of  the  sun  like 
a  robe  of  silver;  while  in  the  valleys 
below  are  fields  and  vineyards  and  lovely 
lakes.  An  Arab  poet  says  that  Hermon 
"  bears  "Winter  on  his  head,  Spring  on  his 
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shoulders,  and  Autumn  in  his  bosom, 
while  Summer  lies  sleeping  at  his  feet.  " 

But  that  by  which  Mount  Hermon  is 
best  known  to  us  is  its  dew.  "Who  has  not 
often  heard  of  the  "Dew  of  Hermon?" 
David  compares  it,  in  the  133d  Psalm,  to 
the  blessing  of  God. 

It  is  a  remarkable  fact,  that  there  is 
always  dew  on  this  mountain,  even  when 
all  the  rest  of  the  land  is  dry  and  parched. 
It  is  like  Gideon's  fleece,  which  was  put 
out-doors  at  night  and  in  the  morning 
found  heavy  with  dew,  though  not  a  drop 
had  fallen  on  the  ground  about  it.  So 
that  the  fields  and  vineyards  on  the  slope 
of  Hermon  are  always  green  and  fresh  and 
fruitful.  The  reason  of  it  is,  that  the  sum- 
mit of  the  mountain,  as  I  said,  is  covered 
with  perpetual  snow  and  ice.  During  the 
day-time  in  the  warm  season,  this  snow 
and  ice  melt,  and  fill  the  air  with  mois- 
ture.    And  the  air  is  like  a  sponge,  which 
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can  be  soaked  full  of  water ;  but,  if  you 
squeeze  it,  the  water  can  all  be  pressed 
out.  Now,  cold  squeezes  and  compresses 
the  air  in  just  this  way,  and  this  it  is 
which  forms  the  dew.  Accordingly,  when 
the  cool  evening  comes  on  Hermon,  the 
upper  air  is  condensed  and  the  dew  falls 
all  over  the  sides  of  the  mountain. 

Thus,  you  see,  Mount  Hermon  owes  its 
wonderful  and  continual  dew  to  its  great 
height.  What  should  this  teach  us  ?  That 
the  nearer  we  rise  towards  heaven,  the 
more  of  heaven's  blessing  will  descend 
upon  us,  and  the  more  fruitful  we  will  be 
and  beautiful  in  the  sight  of  God  and 
man. 

Neither  let  us  forget  the  Psalmist's 
comparison  in  the  133d  Psalm. 

Behold  how  good  and  how  pleasant  it  is 
For  brethren  to  dwell  together  in  unity ! 
It  is  like  the  dew  of  Hermon." 

Love  is  to  every  family,  and  to  every 
19* 
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neighborhood  and  to  every  church,  just 
what  the  dew  that  falls  on  the  slopes  of 
Hermon  is  to  the  vineyards  and  oliveyards 
and  cedar  groves  and  cornfields  which 
flourish  there. 

Dear  children,  if  you  would  keep  your 
hearts  fresh  and  joyous  and  always  young, 
you  must  never  let  the  dews  of  love  dry 
up  under  the  hot  sun  of  passion  or  sel- 
fishness. 

If  you  would  have  happy  homes,  you 
must  love  your  parents  and  dwell  in  unity 
with  your  little  brothers  and  sisters. 

If  you  would  have  a  pleasant  and  pros- 
perous Sabbath-school,  which  God  will 
bless  with  his  favor  and  salvation,  you 
must  love  one  ahother. 


PART  XII. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

THE   STRANGE   PROPHET. 

When  the  Jews  wanted  a  king,  Samuel 
told  tliem  very  plainly  wThat  the  conse- 
quences would  be.  He  told  them  that 
they  must  run  the  risk,  if  they  put  so 
much  power  into  one  man's  hands  simply 
because  he  was  born  of  a  particular  family, 
of  having  many  a  bad  and  weak  ruler. 
He  gave  them  fair  warning  that  they  must 
expect  to  be  oppressed,  for  it  is  very  seldom 
that  a  king  uses  his  power  for  any  one 
else's  good  except  his  own.  He  warned 
them,  also,  that  their  kings  would  be  very 
apt  to  lead  them  away  from  the  King  of 
kifigs,  Jehovah. 

And  it  all  came  true.     We  have  seen 
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already,  in  this  book,  what  kind  of  a  king 
Saul  made.  The  very  first  one  of  all 
proved  to  be  a  failure.  David,  however, 
was  a  good  king.  And  Solomon  was  a 
pretty  good  king  also,  though  I  suspect 
that  they  found  him  a  very  expensive  per- 
son to  support,  for  Solomon  loved  to  make 
a  grand  display  and  to  be  considered  the 
most  splendid  monarch  in  the  world.  His 
son  Eehoboam  was  a  perfect  fool,  and 
managed  matters  so  badly  that  ten  tribes 
seceded  and  gained  their  independence, 
leaving  only  Judah-  and  Benjamin  to  the 
house  of  David.  The  Jeff.  Davis  who 
headed  the  secession  was  a  smart  but 
wicked  man  named  Jeroboam,  who  set  up 
two  golden  calves  in  his  kingdom,  and 
taught  the  people  to  worship  them  instead 
of  the  only  living  and  true  God.  His  son 
Nadab,  wTho  succeeded  him,  was  as  bad  as 
his  father.  At  last  both  God  and  man  got 
tired  of  the  family,  and  Nadab,  at  the  end 
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of  two  years,  was  assassinated  by  a  man 
named  Baasha,  of  the  tribe  of  Issachar. 

But  though  Nadab  was  punished  by  this 
act,  the  poor  Israelites  were  no  better  off, 
for  they  had  to  suffer  twenty-four  years 
under  as  bad  a  king  as  any  of  the  others. 
Baasha's  son  reigned  just  as  long  after  him 
as  Jeroboam's  son  had  reigned,  and  then 
was  killed  by  one  Zimri,  a  general  in  his 
army.  Zimri  reigned  only  seven  days,  but 
showed  himself  even  in  that  short  time  to 
be  a  very  wicked  man,  and  finally  ended 
by  committing  suicide,  burning  up  his 
house  and  himself  in  it.  The  reason  of 
this  was,  that  the  people  preferred  Omri, 
who  was  commander-in-chief  of  the  army, 
to  Zimri,  who  was  only  a  sort  of  brigadier- 
general.  But  they  gained  nothing  by  the 
exchange,  for  wTe  are  told  in  Scripture  that 
Omri  "  did  worse  than  all  that  were  before 
him."  God  let  him  curse  Israel  for  twelve 
years,  and  then  called  him  to  his  account, 
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leaving  his  son  Ahab,  the  very  worst  king 
the  Jews  ever  had,  and  one  of  the  worst 
men  that  ever  lived,  to  reign  in  his  stead. 
It  was  in  his  reign  that  the  events  which 
we  are  about  to  relate  took  place. 

It  may  easily  be  imagined  what  a 
wretched  and  sinful  state  the  nation  had 
got  into  under  six  such  kings  as  Jeroboam, 
Nadab,  Baasha,  Elah,  Zimri,  and  Omri, 
who  did  nothing  but  trample  on  the  poor 
people  and  set  the  example  in  every  kind 
of  wickedness  for  more  than  sixty  years. 
The  worship  of  the  true  God  wTas  hardly 
known.  The  priests  had  all  turned  to  be 
the  priests  of  Baal;  and  the  people,  partly 
from  fear  of  their  kings,  and  partly  from 
ignorance,  and  partly  because  there  were 
many  sinful  pleasures  connected  with  idol- 
atry, worshipped  Baal  too,  so  far  as  they  wor- 
shipped anything.  Some  were  found,  even 
kings,  to  worship  Moloch,  the  god  of  murder, 
and  to  sacrifice  their  own  children  to  him. 
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And  where  there  is  no  religion,  there  is 
neither  goodness  nor  happiness.  There 
was  no  such  thing  as  honesty,  or  truthful- 
ness, or  purity,  or  peace  in  all  the  land. 
No  one  could  trust  his  neighbor.  There 
were  very  few  if  any  quiet,  happy,  loving 
homes.  From  the  king  down,  men  were 
selfish  and  cruel  and  quarrelsome  and  dis- 
honest. The  kings  did  what  they  pleased, 
no  matter  whose  rights  they  trampled  upon. 
And  the  people  only  obeyed  through  fear. 
What  an  awful  state  of  things.  We  ought 
to  thank  God,  every  day,  that  we  are  liv- 
ing in  a  land  where  there  are  no  kings, 
and,  above  all,  where  there  is  so  much  of 
true  and  pure  religion :  where  we  are 
taught  to  worship  God  and  keep  his  holy 
commandments  at  home,  in  Sunday  school 
and  in  church,  and  where  we  have  nothing 
to  fear  so  long  as  we  do  right. 

In  the  midst  of  this  dreary  scene,  with 
wicked  Ahab  on  the  throne,  and  a  wicked 
20 
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and  unhappy  people  under  the  throne, 
there  arose  one  of  the  most  extraordinary 
men  that  ever  lived. 

While  Ahab  was  carrying  everything 
with  a  high  hand,  and  doing  nothing  for 
his  people  but  rob  them  and  teach  them 
to  sin,  there  came  one  day  to  Samaria,  the 
capital  of  his  kingdom,  a  strange,  wild- 
looking  man.  He  neither  stopped  to  speak 
or  to  notice  anything  in  the  streets,  but 
strode  on  towards  the  palace.  He  forced 
his  way  into  the  king's  presence. 

I  do  not  suppose  that  this  man  patron- 
ized the  barber  much,  or  the  tailor,  or  the 
shoemaker,  and  accordingly  we  are  not 
surprised  to  hear  that  his  long  hair  and 
beard  streamed  over  his  neck  and  down 
his  breast.  He  was  probably  barefooted, 
and  had  no  more  fashionable  clothing  than 
the  hairy  skin  of  a  wild  beast  tied  with  a 
girdle  about  his  waist.  But  his  eye  glit- 
tered under  his  shaggy  eyebrows  like  a 
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blazing  star ;  his  voice  rang  out  loud  and 
shrill  like  a  trumpet ;  and  there  was  such 
a  majesty  about  his  air,  that,  when  he 
approached  the  gates  of  the  palace,  the 
guards  fell  back  and  let  him  pass,  as  if  he 
had  been  the  king  himself. 

Ahab  was  doubtless  frightened  to  see 
such  an  uncouth  object  among  his  splendid 
courtiers,  and  probably  feared  that  he  was 
going  to  be  assassinated  like  Nadab  or 
Elah.  His  guilty  conscience  (for,  with  all 
his  wickedness,  Ahab  was  never  able  to 
kill  or  quiet  that)  told  him  that  he  deserved 
it  as  well  as  they.  But  the  man  only 
stayed  a  single  moment — j  ust  time  enough 
to  point  with  his  long  and  naked  arm  to 
the  sky  and  deliver  this  message :  "  As 
the  Lord  God  of  Israel  liveth,  before  whom 
I  stand,  there  shall  not  be  dew  nor  rain 
these  years,  but  according  to  my  word," 
and  then  turned  him  round  and  left  as 
he  had  come. 
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We  may  suppose  that  for  a  moment  the 
king  and  his  courtiers  were  filled  with 
awe,  and  whispered  among  themselves, 
"Is  not  that  a  prophet  of  God?"  But 
soon  they  gathered  courage,  and  began  to 
laugh  and  jeer  each  other  for  being  fright- 
ened by  a  crazy  man.  And  then  they 
looked  at  the  skies  and  at  the  fields,  and 
ridiculed  the  notion  that  there  should  be 
a  failure  of  rain  for  years  together.  And 
some  grew  angry,  the  king  among  them, 
and  gave  orders  to  arrest  the  bold  man 
who  went  about  frightening  the  people, 
and  who  dared  to  thrust  himself  unbidden 
into  the  very  presence  of  royalty. 

That  man  was  Elijah  the  prophet.  And 
this  is  the  first  time  he  appears  in  the  Bible 
history.  Of  the  earlier  part  of  his  life  we 
know  nothing,  except  that  he  was  born  in 
an  out-of-the-way  village  among  the  moun- 
tains of  Gilead,  from  which  he  is  called 
Elijah  the  Tishbite.     When  God  wants  to 
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raise  up  a  great  man,  He  is  not  very  par- 
ticular where  He  gets  him  from.  Nay,  he 
rather  seems  to  delight  in  raising  them 
from  very  obscure  and  low  places.  David 
came  from  Bethlehem,  Elijah  from  Tishbe, 
many  of  the  apostles  from  the  fishing-boats 
of  Capernaum,  and  Jesus  himself  from 
Nazareth,  the  meanest  place  in  all  the  land 
of  Palestine.  It  is  not  how  we  begin  our 
career  in  the  world,  that  is  of  much  account, 
but  how  we  end  it. 


20* 
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Well,  did  Elijah  turn  out  to  be  a  real 
prophet  or  only  a  crazy  man  ?  The  people 
found  out  to  their  sorrow,  and  the  king 
and  courtiers  soon  stopped  laughing. 

For  day  after  day  passed  by,  and  week 
after  week,  and  month  after  month,  and  at 
length  three  years  and  a  half  had  passed, 
and  still  no  rain  by  day,  no  dew  by  night, 
refreshed  the  land  of  Israel.  You  may 
imagine  how  it  would  be  in  this  land,  if 
we  had  no  rain  nor  dew  for  three  whole 
years — how  the  grass  would  burn  up,  and 
the  trees  become  leafless,  and  the  ground 
hard  and  untillable  as  a  millstone.  The 
air  would  be  filled  with  fine  dust,  the 
springs  and  brooks  and  wells  and  even  the 

(234) 
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rivers  would  dry  up.  There  would  not  be 
a  green  thing  in  all  the  wide  country. 
There  would  soon  be  nothing  to  eat  or 
drink  for  the  great  mass  of  the  people,  and 
they  would  die  too  fast  to  be  buried  by  the 
survivors.  Little  children  would  pine  away 
and  die  in  their  mother's  arms,  strong  men 
wTould  faint  and  fall  by  the  road  side.  Cat- 
tle would  rush  wildly  about  in  their  mad- 
dening thirst,  and  die  with  their  parch- 
ed tongues  hanging  from  their  blistered 
mouths.  Men  would  go  crazy,  or  kill  each 
other  that  they  might  drink  the  blood. 
All  who  could  get  away  from  the  accursed 
country  would  fly  to  other  lands,  and  those 
left  behind  would  in  three  years  be  mere 
shadows  and  skeletons  fast  dropping  into 
the  grave. 

Now  what  was  the  secret  cause  of  this 

terrible  drought  ?    The  Apostle  James  tells 

us  that  Elijah  had  prayed  for  it,  in  order 

that  his  idolatrous  countrymen  might  know 

19* 
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that  Jehovah  was  God,  and  that  he,  who 
was  appointed  to  lead  them  back  to  Him, 
was  a  true  prophet.  And  God  answered 
his  prayer.  Should  not  this  encourage  us 
to  pray  ?  If  Elijah's  prayer  could  stop  the 
rain  for  three  years  and  six  months,  what 
may  not  our  prayers  effect,  if  we  only  have 
Elijah's  faith? 

But  where  was  Elijah  all  this  time? 
God  hid  him  from  the  wrath  of  the  king, 
afar  in  the  wilderness  by  the  brook  Cherith. 
Here  in  the  depth  of  the  silent  forest  God 
gave  him  water  to  drink,  and  sent  the 
ravens  to  him  every  day  with  food.  At 
last,  however,  God  suffered  the  brook  to 
dry  up  (in  order  doubtless  to  try  the  pro- 
phet's faith),  and  bade  him  go  back  into  the 
burnt-up  land,  and  among  his  enemies  to 
the  village  of  Zarephath,  where  a  poor 
widow  w^ould  support  him.  But  Elijah  did 
not  hesitate,  knowing  that  all  he  had  to  do 
was  to  obey  God,  and  He  could  feed  him 
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as  well  by  the  hand  of  a  poor  widow  in 
Zarephath  as  by  the  ravens  at  the  brook- 
side.  He  found  the  widow  woman  gather- 
ing sticks,  in  order  to  cook  her  last  handful 
of  meal  for  herself  and  child  before  she  died 
of  hunger.  It  must  have  sounded  odd  to 
her  to  have  this  stranger  ask  a  share, 
especially  when  he  went  on  to  promise  that, 
if  she  did  so,  she  should  never  be  in  want 
again.  But  she  was  doubtless  a  good  and 
pious  woman,  led  by  the  Spirit  of  God,  and 
she  believed  the  prophet.  She  baked  her 
cake  with  the  handful  of  meal  and  the  drop 
of  oil  that  was  left,  and  gave  first  to  the 
man  of  God.  And  from  that  hour  she  al- 
ways had  meal  in  her  barrel  and  oil  in  her 
cruse,  till  the  rain  came  back  and  the  fam- 
ine ceased. 

She  was  rewarded  for  her  faith  and  kind- 
ness in  another  way.  One  day  her  only 
child  fell  sick  and  died.  Elijah,  being  filled 
with  pity  for  her,  and  being  mightily  moved 
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with  the  power  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  took 
the  little  lifeless  form  up  to  his  own  cham- 
ber. And  there  he  prayed,  and  oh,  what 
will  not  the  prayer  of  a  believing  man  of 
God  do  ?  The  little  eyes  opened,  and  the 
little  heart  began  to  beat,  and  the  color 
came  back  into  the  rosy  cheek,  and  Elijah 
carried  him  back  to  his  mother,  rejoiced 
that  he  had  saved  the  life  which  was  dear- 
est to  her,  who  had  shared  her  last  crust  of 
bread  to  save  his.  That  woman  found,  too, 
that  we  never  lose  anything  by  doing  right 
and  doing  good  in  this  world  regardless  of 
consequences. 

During  all  this  time  King  Ahab  had 
been  seeking  Elijah  up  and  down  through 
the  whole  land.  He  had  even  sent  into 
other  countries  and  searched  for  him  there, 
and  had  forced  the  rulers  of  those  countries 
to  take  an  oath  that  he  was  not  concealed 
among  them.  I  suppose  he  thought,  that 
the   man   who   had  foretold  the  drought 
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would  have  some  power  to  remove  it,  and 
that  if  he  had  the  prophet  in  his  power  he 
might  be  able  to  frighten  him  into  doing 
so ;  or?  if  not,  might  have  the  satisfaction 
of  killing  him  in  revenge.  But  God  took 
good  care  of  his  servant,  and  kept  him  out 
of  the  hands  of  the  raging  lion  Ahab  and 
the  cruel  tigress  Jezebel. 

At  last,  however,  the  time  came  when 
Elijah  thought  the  king  and  people  must 
have  learned  their  lesson,  if  they  were  ever 
going  to  learn  it.  So  he  prayed  once  more, 
that  God  would  send  the  rain  and  dew 
again.  Immediately,  believing  that  his 
prayer  would  be  answered,  he  went  "boldly 
out  to  meet  the  king. 

Ahab  had  just  started  forth  himself  to 
look  for  water.  I  suppose  that  even  the 
inmates  of  the  Royal  Palace,  who  had 
hitherto  been  strong  and  rich  enough  to 
get  water,  if  there  were  any  at  all  to  be 
had,  were  beginning  now  to  be  alarmed. 
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Ahab  spoke  very  harshly  and  angrily  to 
Elijah,  when  they  met,  accusing  him  of 
bringing  trouble  and  calamity  on  his  coun- 
try. "  No,"  said  the  brave  and  holy  pro- 
phet, "  it  is  you  who  have  brought  trouble 
upon  Israel  by  your  sins."  Do  not  be  so 
foolish,  when  sin  gets  punished,  as  to  try 
to  lay  the  blame  upon  any  but  those  whose 
sins  have  deserved  the  punishment.  If 
God  is  punishing  our  land  now  for  buying 
and  selling  human  beings,  let  us  be  fair  and 
sensible  enough  to  charge  it  upon  those 
who  committed  the  sin,  and  not  upon  those 
who  tried  to  put  a  stop  to  it. 

Ahab  would  have  liked  very  well  to 
throw  the  blame  upon  Elijah.  He  would 
have  liked  also  to  tear  him  to  pieces.  But 
he  feared,  if  he  did,  that  he  might  not  get 
rain,  as  he  believed  that  Elijah  alone  could 
help  him  out  of  his  distresses,  and  thought 
it  would  be  well  to  get  the  rain  before  he 
killed  the  rain-bringer.     Therefore  it  was 
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that  he  let  the  prophet  have  his  own  way, 
when  he  proposed  to  collect  all  the  people 
at  Mount  Oarmel  in  order  to  find  out 
whether  their  punishment  had  done  them 
any  good. 

Elijah's  object  was  to  show  the  Jews  by 
one  more  miracle,  how  almighty  the  God 
whom  they  had  deserted  was,  and  how 
good-for-nothing  their  new  gods  were.  So 
he  invited  the  priests  of  Baal,  eight  hun- 
dred and  fifty  of  them,  to  meet  at  the 
mountain  in  presence  of  all  the  people. 
And  there  they  each  built  an  altar,  and 
piled  wood  upon  it,  and  also  a  bullock  for 
sacrifice,  but  no  fire.  "  Now,'7  said  he  to 
the  idolaters,  "  we  will  each  pray  to  our 
god  to  kindle  and  burn  up  the  sacrifice  for 
us.  And  the  one  that  does  it,  shall  be 
proved  to  be  the  true  God."  The  priests 
of  Baal  knew  very  well  that  their  god  could 
do  no  such  thing,  but  they  had  to  make  a 
show  of  trying  for  fear  of  the  people^  who 
21 


242      THE  SPIRIT  AND  POWER  OF  ELIAS. 

were  very  curious  and  anxious  to  see  the 
result,  and  who  thought  this  a  very  fair 
offer  on  Elijah's  part,  especially  as  he  was 
only  one  man  to  their  eight  hundred  and 
fifty.  So  they  went  to  work  praying,  or 
rather  calling  upon  Baal  in  their  own 
heathenish  way.  They  kept  it  up  till  noon, 
dancing  round  the  altar  and  shouting,  "  Oh, 
Baal,  hear  us  !  Oh,  Baal,  hear  us  !"  But 
Baal  did  nothing  of  the  kind.  He  was 
that  sort  of  god  of  which  the  prophet  Isaiah 
said,  "  Having  ears,  they  hear  not."  The 
people  began  to  be  very  tired  of  this  kind 
of  thing,  and  to  crack  their  jokes  upon 
them  and  their  god.  And  Elijah  fell  to 
mocking  them  also,  saying,  in  substance, 
"Why  don't  you  shout  louder?  Maybe 
Baal's  asleep,  or  perhaps  has  gone  off  trav- 
elling, or  is  gossiping  with  his  neighbors 
and  doesn't  want  to  be  disturbed.  These 
Gentile  gods  are  queer  fellows,  and  are  not 
going  to  trouble  themselves  with  our  af- 
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fairs  for  a  trifle.  You'll  have  to  shout 
louder  than  that  to  bring  old  Baal  down.7' 
This  made  them  almost  frantic,  and  they 
danced  about  like  madmen,  cutting  them- 
selves with  knives  till  the  blood  gushed 
out.  But  they  only  wasted  their  time, 
for  the  evening  came  on  and  their  altar 
was  as  cold  and  unkindled  as  ever. 

Then  was  Elijah's  turn.  In  order  to 
show  that  there  could  be  no  cheating  or 
mistake  about  the  miracle,  he  dug  a  trench 
around  the  altar  and  filled  it  with  water. 
He  also  threw  pails  of  water  over  the  altar 
and  the  wood  and  the  sacrifice.  Then  he 
prayed.  And  instantly  fire  came  down 
like  lightning  from  heaven,  and  not  only 
burnt  up  the  wood  and  flesh  but  the  very 
altar  of  stones  itself,  and  licked  up  the 
water  in  the  trench.  The  people  saw  in 
an  instant  which  was  the  true  God,  and 
shouted  with  one  voice,  "  The  Lord  he  is 
the  God !  the  Lord  he  is  the  God  !"  and  at 
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Elijah's  command,  they  put  the  whole  crew 
of  wicked  priests,  that  had  misled  them,  to 
death. 

Then  the  prophet,  having  taught  them 
their  lesson,  pointed  out  a  little  cloud  in 
the  sky  and  bade  them  run  home,  for  the 
rain  was  coming.  And  soon  the  showers 
descended,  as  the  land  had  never  seen 
before.  The  thirsty  earth  and  the  dying 
people  were  revived,  and  all  was  beauti- 
ful and  fresh  and  green  and  full  of  life 
again. 

But,  now  that  the  rain  was  come,  they 
lost  their  fear  of  the  prophet,  and  Queen 
Jezebel  gave  out  that  she  was  determined 
to  have  his  life  for  that  of  her  priests.  So 
he  had  to  fly  for  his  life  once  more.  He 
took  refuge  in  a  solitary  spot  on  this  same 
Mount  Carmel,  where  he  seems  to  have 
spent  the  most  of  his  time.  It  was  a  very 
high  and  savage  mountain,  and  was  chosen 
by  him   both  as  a  place  of  safety  and  a 
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spot  whose  lonely  grandeur  suited  his  own 
grand  and  solemn  soul. 

Here  he  sat  one  day  under  a  juniper 
tree,  looking  off  over  the  Sea  of  Galilee  on 
the  one  hand,  and  the  plain  of  Esdrelon  on 
the  other,  when  a  feeling  of  great  discour- 
agement came  over  him.  He  had  been 
without  food  for  some  time,  and  had  trav- 
elled a  great  many  weary  miles.  And, 
when  the  body  is  not  strong  and  well,  we 
are  apt  to  look  at  the  gloomiest  side  of 
everything.  All  seemed  dark  to  him  about 
the  cause  of  God  and  the  state  of  the  coun- 
try. He  even  began  to  complain,  like 
Jonah  on  a  similar  occasion,  and  wanted 
God  to  take  away  his  life.  The  Lord 
pitied  his  weakness,  and  knew  the  cause. 
So  he  sent  his  poor  hungry  and  weary  ser- 
vant something  to  eat  by  the  hand  of  an 
angel.  Elijah  looked  up,  and  saw  a  cake 
baking  on  the  coals  and  a  cruse  of  water 
at  his  side.  It  was  angel's  food,  indeed, 
21* 
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for  he  was  able  to  go  in  the  strength  of 
that  meat  for  forty  days.  It  is  a  religions 
duty  to  take  care  of  oar  health.  If  we 
wTant  to  do  good  service  for  God  in  this 
world,  we  must  keep  our  bodies  sound  and 
strong.  Many  a  gloomy  and  discouraged 
Christian  would  enjoy  religion  a  great  deal 
more,  if  they  would  eat  plenty  of  whole- 
some food  and  no  other,  take  plenty  of  ex- 
ercise, and  not  be  afraid  of  fresh  air  and 
cold  water. 


CHAPTER  HI. 


THE    MOUNT    OF   GOD. 


The  next  we  see  of  Elijah  is  at  Mount 
Horeb  or  Sinai,  the  mountain  where  the 
Ten  Commandments  were  given.  The 
Lord  wanted  to  encourage  his  servant's 
heart,  and  to  show  him  that  the  God  of 
Moses  and  of  the  Law  was  still  upon  Sinai, 
and  as  powerful  as  ever.  So  he  hid  the 
prophet  in  one  of  the  clefts  of  the  moun- 
tain, and  bade  him  watch  while  He 
passed  by. 

And  presently,  while  Elijah  waited,  a 
terrible  hurricane  swept  past.  "  Oh,"  said 
Elijah,  "there  comes  God  !  How  awful  is 
this  place !"  But  no  !  the  wind  swept  by, 
and  that  was  all. 

Then  came  an  earthquake,  as  if  the  solid 
(247) 
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hills  would  be  shaken  from  their  base. 
"  Surely  God  is  coming  now.  It's  his  tread 
that  is  shaking  the  mountain.'7  No !  the 
earth  grows  quiet,  and  still  He  has  not 
made  his  appearance. 

Then  suddenly  there  shoots  up  before 
his  eyes  a  flash  and  glare,  as  if  the  whole 
mountain  were  on  fire.  The  trees  crackle 
in  the  flames,  and  the  rocks  grow  hot,  and 
the  scene  is  like  those  days  when  the  moun- 
tain burned  with  fire  at  the  giving  of  the 
Law.    But  God  was  not  in  the  fire. 

And  when  all  these  terrible  sights  and 
sounds  are  gone,  and  Elijah  begins  to  think 
the  Lord  will  never  come,  he  hears  a  still, 
small  voice  close  beside  him.  And  he  cov- 
ers his  head  and  sits  very  quiet,  for  he  feels 
that  that  is  God. 

Elijah  had  just  been  thinking  very  de- 
spairingly about  his  countrymen.  "  I  do 
not  see,"  he  said  to  himself,  "  that  I  have 
done  any  good.     Ahab  and  Jezebel  are  as 
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wicked  as  ever,  and  the  people  seem  not  to 
have  given  up  their  idolatry  after  all.  I 
really  believe  that  I  am  the  only  follower 
of  Jehovah  in  the  whole  land ;  and,  for  all 
the  good  I  do,  I  might  as  well  be  gone." 
Now  the  Lord  meant  to  teach  him  (and 
teach  us  also)  that  there  is  not  always  the 
most  of  God  or  religion  where  there  is  the 
most  noise  and  show.  He  informed  him 
that  there  were  no  less  than  seven  thou- 
sand of  his  countrymen  who  had  not  bowed 
the  knee  to  Baal.  So  that  he  must  neither 
imagine  himself  the  only  good  man  in  the 
world,  nor  that  any  work  which  is  done 
for  God  can  be  in  vain. 

I  cannot  go  over  the  rest  of  Elijah's  life 
in  this  minute  way,  for  you  would  grow 
tired  even  of  so  wondrous  a  story  as  this  : 
How  he  anointed  a  young  man  by  the 
name  of  Jehu  to  be  king  and  to  destroy 
the  wicked  Ahab  and  all  his  family,  which 
Jehu  did  shortly  after :  How  he  chose  an- 
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other  young  man,  named  Elisha,  to  be  his 
own  successor  as  a  prophet,  to  warn  and 
instruct  the  people  and  lead  them  back  to 
God:  How,  when  Ahab  put  Naboth  to 
death  in  order  to  get  his  vineyard,  and  had 
gone  down  in  the  cool  of  the  evening  to 
take  possession  of  it,  God  sent  Elijah  to 
meet  him.  We  can  imagine  Ahab  walk- 
ing about  and  chuckling  over  his  fine  new 
property,  when  suddenly,  as  he  reaches  a 
cross-path  in  the  garden,  there  starts  up 
before  him  the  wild-looking  prophet.  Just 
so  will  our  conscience  rise  up  to  frighten 
and  accuse  us  in  the  very  hour  of  success, 
if  we  do  not  use  right  means  to  gain 
our  ends  in  this  world.  The  wicked  king 
quailed  before  the  holy  prophet,  and  cried 
in  a  piteous  and  terrified  tone,  "  Hast  thou 
found  me,  O  mine  enemy?"  Bad  men 
are  apt  to  look  upon  those  ministers  and 
others,  who  tell  them  of  their  sins  and  are 
really  their  best  friends,  as  their  enemies. 
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But  Elijah  did  not  stop  to  answer  him,  for 
he  had  simply  been  sent  to  declare  God's 
anger,  and  to  predict  his  speedy  destruc- 
tion. 

Elijah  outlived  Ahab.  He  also  outlived 
Ahab's  wicked  son,  Ahaziah.  He  foretold 
that  king's  death  also,  and  called  down  fire 
from  heaven  upon  the  messengers  who 
came  to  inquire  whether  Amaziah  would 
get  well,  because  they  had  first  gone  to 
Baal.  So  that  we  see  Elijah  was  true  to 
the  last  to  his  great  work  of  teaching  the 
people  that  there  was  only  one  true  God. 

But  now  the  prophet  of  Carmel  was  old, 
and  the  time  of  his  departure  was  at  hand. 
When  it  came,  it  found  him  upon  no  bed 
of  sickness.  He,  who  had  lived  so  differ- 
ent from  other  men,  was  to  die  a  different 
death. 

He  walked  with  Elisha  to  the  place 
where  God  was  waiting  for  him,  dividing 
the  water  of  the  Jordan  with  his  mantle, 
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so  that  they  went  through  diy-shod.  Sud- 
denly, while  the  two  prophets  walked  on 
conversing,  a  chariot  and  horses  that  seemed 
all  of  fire  came  down  from  heaven.  Elisha 
saw  the  dazzling  brightness,  and  felt  some- 
thing like  a  whirlwind  sweep  past  him — ■ 
and  in  a  moment  he  was  alone  !  He  looked 
up  into  the  heavens,  and  there  was  Elijah 
passing  rapidly  out  of  sight,  in  the  flaming 
chariot.  It  made  him  realize  that  the 
great  prophet,  like  a  war-chariot  in  battle, 
had  been  the  defence  of  his  people.  And 
he  stretched  out  his  hands  after  him,  as  if 
the  hope  of  Israel  were  departing,  and 
cried,  "  My  father,  my  father,  the  chariot 
of  Israel  and  the  horsemen  thereof."  And 
as  he  stood,  Elijah's  mantle  came  floating 
down  and  fell  upon  him.  So  Elisha  knew 
that  God  had  clothed  him  with  "  the  spirit 
and  power  of  Elias,"  and  had  given  him 
Elijah's  work  to  do. 

Dear  children,  may  Elijah's  mantle  fall 
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on  us  and  clothe  us  evermore.  And  by 
this  I  mean,  his  zeal  for  God  and  the  truth, 
his  consecration  of  himself,  and  his  fear- 
lessness of  consequences  in  the  Lord's  ser- 
vice, his  faith  in  God,  and  his  power  of 
prayer.  The  Lord  give  us  also  the  kind 
of  love  for  our  country  which  Elijah  had, 
desiring  not  so  much  that  it  may  be  rich 
and  prosperous  as  that  it  may  be  "  that 
righteous  nation  whose  God  is  the  Lord.'7 
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We  have  been  reading*  about  Mount 
Hermon  and  its  wonderful  dew.  Some 
have  thought  that  it  was  upon  this  moun- 
tain, and  some  upon  Mount  Tabor,  and 
others  upon  still  different  ones,  that  the 
following  occurrence  in  our  Lord's  life 
took  place. 

He  wanted  to  make  his  disciples  feel 
that  He  had  not  always  been  so  poor  and 
suffering  as  He  was  now,  and  that  He 
was  only  thus  humbled  of  his  own  free 
choice.  So  He  took  Peter  and  James  and 
John,  the  three  disciples  whom  He  always 
had  with  Him  when  there  was  anything 
great  or  secret  to  be  done,  and  went  up 
into  a  mountain  to  pray.  It  was  a  glori- 
ous sight  to  see  Jesus  pray,  and  one  would 

*  In  Part  XI. 
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suppose  that  they  would  have  watched 
Him.  But  these  disciples  seem  to  have 
had  a  habit  of  going  to  sleep  at  such 
times.  Well,  I  presume  they  had  a  very 
weary  life  of  it,  and  were  glad  to  get  a 
little  rest  when  they  could,  even  for  a  few 
moments. 

They  suddenly  awoke,  as  if  a  bright 
light  had  flashed  upon  their  eyes,  and  lo ! 
a  complete  change  had  taken  place  in  his 
appearance.  His  face,  that  had  been  so 
pale  and  sad,  shone  like  the  sun,  and  his 
poor  and  dusty  clothes  became  white  and 
glittering  as  the  snow,  when  the  sun  is 
shining  on  it.  And  all  at  once  there  stood 
beside  Him  two  others,  whom  they  knew 
to  be  no  less  persons  than  Moses  and 
Elijah.  No  wonder,  the  poor  bewildered 
men  fell  flat  upon  their  faces,  and  Peter 
began  to  say  things  which  showed  that  he 
knew  not  what  he  was  talking  about. 
But  he  was  cut  short  by  another  voice, 


I 


THE  MOUNT  OF  TRANSFIGTJKATION.       259 

coming  from  a  cloud  over  their  heads, 
saying,  "This  is  my  beloved  Son  in  whom 
I  am  well  peased.  Hear  ye  Him."  There 
could  be  no  mistaking  whose  voice  that 
was. 

How  long  they  lay  thus  upon  the 
ground,  they  probably  never  knew  them- 
selves. Only  they  remembered  that  Je- 
sus came  and  touched  them.  They  looked 
up — and  it  had  all  passed  away.  No 
bright  cloud — no  Moses  and  Elijah — no 
shining  countenance  nor  glittering  dress ! 
Only  their  blessed  Master,  with  the  same 
pale  sad  look,  and  the  dusty  and  travel- 
stained  clothing  mildly  telling  them  to 
arise  and  go  down  the  mountain. 

Dear  child,  if  you  and  I  love  Jesus  as 
those  apostles  did,  the  day  is  coming  when 
He  will  lead  us  into  a  higher  mountain 
yet  than  Hermon  or  Tabor,  even  Heaven. 
And  as  we  wake  up  from  the  sleep  of 
death,  we  will  see  not  only  Moses  and 


260      THE  MOUNT  OF  TRANSFIGURATION. 

Elijah,  but  Abraham  and  Abel  and  Paul 
and  those  three  apostles  themselves — not 
to  speak  of  our  own  dear  fathers  and 
mothers  and  Christian  friends,  and  an 
immense  and  beautiful  company  besides, 
who  shall  shine  around  the  Saviour  like 
stars. 

We  shall  see  Him  transfigured  there, 
more  gloriously  than  on  that  earthly 
mountain  where  Peter  and  James  and 
John  saw  Him.  The  latter  of  these  disci- 
ples saw  Him  after  his  ascension,  and 
says,  "His  eyes  were  as  a  flame  of  fire, 
his  feet  like  unto  fine  brass  as  if  they 
burned  in  a  furnace,  his  voice  as  the 
sound  of  many  waters,  and  his  counte- 
nance as  the  Sun  when  he  shineth  in  his 
strength." 

But,  what  is  best  of  all,  we  will  never 
hear  Him  telling  us  that  it  is  time  to  go 
away.  And  when  we  say  like  Peter,  "Let 
us  build  tents,  and  dwell  here  in  this  good 
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place,"  He  will  not  think  us  foolish  but 
will  say,  "  Come,  ye  blessed  of  rny  Father, 
ye  may  indeed  dwell  forever  in  these 
sunny  hills  of  heaven,  and  in  something 
better  than  tents.  Ye  shall  inherit  man- 
sions prepared  for  you  before  the  founda- 
tion of  the  world." 

"Who  would  not  be  a  child  of  God,  that 
he  may  be  an  heir  of  all  this  glory  ? 
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If  yon  had  been  in  the  city  of  Jeru- 
salem, at  abont  eight  o'clock  on  the  morn- 
ing of  a  certain  day,  more  than  eighteen 
hundred  years  ago,  you  would  probably 
have  seen  a  large  and  excited  crowd  pour- 
ing through  the  streets  which  led  towards 
the  eastern  gate  of  the  city.  It  would 
not  have  surprised  you  to  learn  that  they 
were  going  to  see  a  man  crucified,  for 
people  have  always  shown  this  strange 
taste,  and  nothing  will  draw  a  larger 
crowd  to-day  than  an  execution.  But  you 
would  have  been  surprised  to  see  among 
them  so  many  of  the  better  class  of  people, 
priests,  and  sanctimonious  Pharisees,  and 
learned  doctors  of  the  law.  It  would 
probably  have  made  you  curious  to  learn 
23  (265) 
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more  of  the  matter,  and  yon  might  hare 
followed  the  crowd. 

Perhaps  yon  wonld  have  fallen  into 
conversation  with  one  of  the  people  who 
were  hurrying  past,  and  put  some  ques- 
tions to  him. 

"  Who  is  this  they  are  going  to  cru- 
cify?" 

"  One  Jesus  of  Nazareth,  a  wonderful 
man,  who  has  wrought  many  miracles  and 
made  a  great  stir  in  the  land  during  the 
last  two  or  three  years." 

"  Is  he  a  bad  man  ?  What  has  he  done 
to  deserve  death  ? " 

"Oh!  I  don't  know.  That's  a  matter 
with  the  priests  and  doctors,  they  say  he 
has  blasphemed  our  religion.  I  don't 
know  anything  about  it  myself.  We 
common  people  always  liked  to  hear  him 
talk.  And  I  never  heard  of  his  harming 
any  one,  but  have  known  him  to  do  a 
wonderful  deal  of  good*      But  that's  a 
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matter  for  the  Sanhedrim.  They  ought  to 
know  better  than  we  plain  ignorant  folks. 
Though  some  of  the  people  do  say  that 
the  priests  are  jealous  of  him  and  think 
that,  if  he  goes  on,  he  will  take  away  their 
office  and  draw  all  the  affection  of  the 
people  to  himself." 

On  leaving  the  city  gate,  you  would 
soon  stop  at  a  place  which  has  been  called 
a  mountain,  but  which  is  really  only  a 
little  round  hillock.  It  was  called  Gol- 
gotha in  Hebrew,  and  Calvary  in  Greek. 
These  names  both  mean,  in  plain  English, 
"  the  place  of  a  skull." 

That  name  reminds  me  of  a  legend, 
which  is  told  about  the  crucifixion.  It  is 
said  that,  when  Christ  was  crucified,  his 
blood  soaked  down  through  the  earth  un- 
til it  reached  a  skull  which  had  been 
buried  there  long  ages  before.  And  the 
story  goes  on  to  say  that  this  was  the 
skull  of  Adam,  preserved  since  the  begin- 
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ning ;  and  that,  on  feeling  the  blood  of 
Jesus  trickle  upon  it,  it  came  to  life.  Of 
course,  there  is  no  reason  for  believing  this 
true.  But  it  suggests  and  illustrates,  some- 
thing which  is  true  —  that  only  by  the 
blood  of  Christ  can  Adam  or  any  of  his 
descendants  obtain  life  or  be  raised  from 
the  dead  at  last. 

I  will  not  repeat  the  story  of  that  cru- 
cifixion scene,  which  is  told  at  length  in 
my  other  little  book  on  the  Trees  of  the 
Bible.  I  only  want  you  to  read  it  for 
yourself,  especially  in  the  Bible,  over  and 
over  again,  saying  to  your  own  heart  all 
the  while,  "  This  was  all  done  for  me.  It 
was  because  Jesus  loved  me  so  that  He 
was  willing  to  be  nailed  to  that  terrible 
cross,  and  to  hang  there  thirsty  and  faint 
and  full  of  pains,  while  his  enemies  jeered 
at  Him,  and  his  friends  nearly  all  ran 
away  —  above  all,  it  was  his  great  love 
for  me,  that  rendered  Him  willing  to  bo 
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forsaken  of  his  Father  rather  than  to  for- 
sake me." 

Read  it  thus,  and  it  will  not  be  long  be- 
fore you  love  Christ  and  are  able  to  say, 
in  the  words  of  that  sweetest  of  all  Sunday- 
school  hymns, 

"  There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth, 
No  name  so  sweet  in  heaven, 
As  that,  before  his  wondrous  birth, 
To  Christ  the  Saviour  given. 

We  love  to  sing  around  our  King, 

And  hail  Him  blessed  Jesus ; 
For  there's  no  word  ear  ever  heard 
So  dear,  so  sweet  as  Jesus. 

"  Yes,  when  they  hung  Him  on  the  tree, 
They  wrote  this  name  above  Him, 
That  all  might  see  the  reason  we 
Forever  more  must  love  Him. 
We  love  to  sing,"  etc. 

There  have  been  many  altars  in  the 
world.     There  was  a  great  brazen  one  in 
the  Temple,  on  which  millions  and  mil- 
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lions  of  sheep  and  lambs  and  goats  and 
bullocks  and  doves  were  offered  in  the  Old 
Testament  times.  But  that  little  skull- 
shaped  hill  of  Calvary  was  the  greatest 
altar  of  them  all.  It  was  God's  altar, 
built  by  his  own  hand.  And  there  was 
offered  on  it,  not  the  cattle  which  men 
had  reared,  but  the  Lamb  of  God.  It 
was  offering  enough  for  a  whole  world,  to 
wash  away  their  sins.  Though  hundreds 
of  years  have  passed,  it  is  still  sufficient 
for  your  sins  and  mine. 

Who  is  ready  to  come  with  me  to  Cal- 
vary and  there  to  say, 

"  I  bring  my  sins  to  Jesus, 
The  spotless  Lamb  of  God ; 
He  takes  them  all,  and  frees  us 
From  the  accursed  load." 
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There  is  beside  me,  while  I  write,  a  little 
yellowish  piece  of  wood,  that  I  value  more 
than  the  whole  desk  on  which  it  lies.  For 
it  is  a  memento  of  my  best  friend,  and  it 
was  brought  to  me  a  long  way  over  the  sea 
from  the  sacredest  place  on  earth.  It  is  a 
piece  of  wood  cut  from  one  of  the  old  trees 
which  still  are  found  on  the  Mount  of 
Olives,  and  it  reminds  of  that  dear  Saviour 
whose  life  was  so  much  associated  with 
that  mountain. 

And  as  I  sit  here,  my  mind  travels  back 
over  the  sea  to  the  land  from  which  my 
bit  of  olive  wood  was  brought  to  me.  It 
goes  back  in  time  also  hundreds  of  years. 

I  find  myself  sitting  by  the  wayside,  on 
the  road  which  leads  from  the  little  village 
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of  Bethany  to  the  city  of  Jerusalem.  It  is 
near  the  summit  of  the  mountain  across 
which  the  road  winds,  and  from  the  place 
where  I  sit  the  view  is  very  extensive  and 
full  of  interest.  Away  to  the  North  are 
the  Mountains  of  Ephraim,  and  in  another 
direction  the  range  of  hills  which  are  called 
the  mountains  of  Moab.  On  the  east  the 
river  Jordan  winds  like  a  silver  thread 
through  its  peaceful  valley,  and  a  little 
farther  south  we  catch  a  glimpse  of  the 
Dead  Sea  whose  waters  flash  in  the  sunlight. 
Above  our  heads  are  higher  peaks  of  the 
mountain,  on  one  of  which  Solomon  in  his 
sad  and  sinful  old  age  built  groves  and 
temples  for  the  heathen  gods.  And  just  at 
our  feet,  with  only  a  narrow  valley  and  a 
brook  between,  I  look  down  upon  the  roofs 
and  towers  of  Jerusalem.  There  is  the 
dome  of  Herod's  Temple  on  Mount  Moriah. 
There  too  is  Mount  Zion,  the  city  of  David. 
And  yonder  is  the  third  hill  on  which  Je- 


OLIVET,  275 

rusalem  is  built,  now  fortified  by  the  Ro- 
man soldiers  and  called  Mount  Acra. 

But  I  am  interrupted  in  my  observation 
of  the  scene  by  the  sound  of  approaching 
voices  and  footsteps.  As  they  draw  nearer, 
it  becomes  evident  that  a  crowd  of  people 
are  coming  along  the  road  from  Bethany. 
Presently  they  appear  in  sight,  and  what 
a  strange  spectacle!  Hundreds- of  human 
beings  are  rushing  along  as  if  they  were 
crazy,  shouting  and  tossing  their  caps  in 
the  air,  strewing  branches  of  palm  trees  in 
the  way  and  even  throwing  down  their 
very  clothes.  And  among  them  is  quietly 
riding  a  mild  and  thoughtful  man,  whom 
they  all  seem  to  consider  some  great  per- 
sonage, for  they  are  honoring  Him  like  a 
king.  They  are  shouting  "Hosanna!" 
which  was  a  sort  of  holy  way  of  saying 
"  huzza"  among  the  Jews.  ,It  means  "  save 
now,"  and  could  only  be  addressed  to  one 
whom  they  believed  to  be  more  than  hu- 
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man.  "Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David. 
Blessed  is  He  that  cometh  in  the  name  of 
the  Lord.     Hosanna  in  the  highest !" 

That  name,  "  Son  of  David"  shows,  that 
the  people  think  this  man  to  be  the  prom- 
ised Messiah,  who  was  to  be  a  descendant 
of  David,  and  who  would  set  up  a  throne 
and  kingdom  upon  earth  as  glorious  as 
David's.  They  are  right  in  thinking  so, 
but  are  very  ignorant  about  the  real  nature 
of  that  kingdom.  They  think  that  He  is 
coming  to  free  their  land  from  the  Roman 
Empire  and  to  make  the  Jews  the  greatest 
nation  upon  earth.  As  soon  as  they  find 
out  their  mistake,  and  understand  that  Je- 
sus has  come  to  rule  in  men's  hearts  and 
to  make  Jews  and  Gentiles  one  holy  na- 
tion unto  God,  they  will  lose  all  their  en- 
thusiasm ;  and  the  voices  which  now  cry 
"  Hosanna !"  in  a  few  days  will  be  ready 
to  shout  just  as  loudly  "  Crucify  him  !  cru- 
cify him  I" 
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There  would  never  be  any  difficulty  in 
getting  people  to  accept  Christ,  if  they  did 
not  have  to  give  up  their  sins  and  preju- 
dices in  doing  so. 

On  the  crowd  comes.  And  though  the 
multitude  increases  with  every  step  by  peo- 
ple from  the  city  coming  out  to  meet  them, 
Jesus  seems  to  ride  along  without  heeding 
them.  He  knows  what  all  this  uproar  is 
worth.  "  Not  every  one  that  saith,  Lord  ! 
Lord !  shall  enter  into  the  kingdom  of 
heaven  ;  but  he  that  doeth  the  will  of  my 
Father."  What  Jesus  wants  is  acts/ not 
words. 

Only  once  He  seems  interested.  He 
stops  upon  the  summit  of  the  hill,  where  He 
suddenly  comes  in  sight  of  the  great  and 
wicked  city.  The  crowd  stop  with  Him 
and  grow  very  silent,  for  they  see  the  tears 
stealing  down  his  cheek,  and  wait  to  hear 
what  He  will  say.  He  is  thinking,  What 
a  wonderful  history  that  city  has  had  :  How 
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David  captured  it  from  the  Jebusites  and 
built  it  on  its  three  hills:  How  Solomon 
had  made  it  one  of  the  grandest  and  richest 
cities  in  the  world :  How  the  Temple  of 
God  had  stood  there  for  hundreds  of  years, 
and  the  sacrifices  which  pointed  to  his  own 
death  had  been  offered  day  after  day : 
And  yet,  how  ungrateful  they  had  always 
been  to  God  for  his  goodness,  killing  his 
holy  prophets  and  soon  to  kill  Him,  God's 
own  son.  No  wonder  that  He  weeps,  when 
He  thinks  of  their  wickedness,  and  the  ruin 
which  is  to  come  upon  them,  wThen,  forty 
years  after,  Titus  the  son  of  the  Roman  Em- 
peror shall  besiege  the  city  till  a  million 
and  a  quarter  of  the  people  perish,  and  then 
level  it  with  the  ground.  No  wonder,  too, 
that  He  utters  those  sorrowful  words,  "  If 
thou  hadst  known,  even  thou,  at  least  in 
this  thy  day,  the  things  that  belong  unto 
thy  peace!  But  now  they  are  hid  from 
thine  eyes." 
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Wicked  as  Jerusalem  had  been,  there 
was  still  hope,  if  they  would  only  accept 
Christ  instead  of  crucifying  Him.  It  was 
their  day  of  mercy.  But  they  did  not 
know  it  or  care.  So  they  perished.  I  am 
very  sad,  when  I  think  that  many  a  little 
boy  and  girl,  who  reads  this  book,  may  let 
their  day  of  mercy  run  past  in  the  same 
way.  Oh,  children !  now  is  the  time, 
while  the  Saviour  is  near  and  calling,  to 
shout  Hosanna  !  like  those  other  children, 
whom  on  entering  the  city  He  met  in  the 
Temple,  only  with  a  truer  heart.  Now  is 
the  time  to  cry,  "  Save,  now !"  and  not  to 
stop  till  you  feel  that  Christ  has  heard  you 
and  has  saved  your  souls. 

This  was  our  Lord's  last  coming  to  Jeru- 
salem. He  never  went  back  to  Galilee, 
till  after  He  had  risen  from  the  dead.  But 
He  often  traveled  that  road  again,  which 
wound  over  the  Mount  of  Olives  to  the  vil- 
lage of  Bethany,  where  He  spent  his  nights 
at  the  house  of  his  friend  Lazarus. 
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And  yef  not  every  night,  for  we  are  told 
in  at  least  two  places  that,  after  He  had 
been  teaching  all  day  in  the  Temple,  He 
u  went  out  and  abode  all  night  in  the 
Mount  of  Olives.'7  What  do  you  think  He 
did  there  all  night  on  that  dark  and  lonely 
mountain,  preferring  it  to  the  comfortable 
house  of  his  friend?  He  went  there  to 
pray — for  you  and  me.  And  oh !  how  sa- 
cred and  beautiful  that  mountain  becomes, 
when  we  think  of  it !  No  wonder  that  I 
prize  this  little  bit  of  wood  that  my  friend 
brought  me  from  Olivet.  Who  knows  but 
that  it  grew  on  the  very  spot  where  his 
sacred  form  once  knelt,  or  on  which  his 
blessed  tears  fell  like  rain,  weeping  for  me. 


One  of  those  nights  can  never  be  forgot- 
ten, while  men  are  still  found  to  love 
Christ,  or  care  for  the  price  at  which  He 
bought  our  pardon.     It  was  the  night  be- 
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fore  He  died.  He  had  been  eating  the 
Passover  for  the  last  time  with  his  disci- 
ples, and  had  taught  them  to  observe  a 
better  feast  in  its  place,  the  Lord's  Supper. 
Then  they  closed  the  sweet  and  solemn 
services  of  the  evening  by  singing  a  hymn, 
and  left  the  house.  They  passed  along 
through  the  dark  and  quiet  streets  of  the 
city,  till  they  came  to  the  outer  gate  of  the 
Temple.  Here  our  Saviour  stopped,  and 
spoke  to  them  his  beautiful  farewell  words, 
beginning,  "  Let  not  your  hearts  be  trou- 
bled." Then  he  prayed  for  them,  lifting 
up  his  eyes  to  heaven  and  saying,  u  Father, 
the  hour  is  come,"  and  all  the  other  words 
of  that  prayer  which  was  so  full  of  love 
and  care  for  his  people — and  they  passed 
on. 

They  soon  find  that  He  is  leading  them 

down  into  the  valley  of  Jehoshaphat,  which 

lay  between  the  city  and   the  Mount  of 

Olives.    And  now  they  are  across  the  brook 
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Cedron,  and  have  entered  a  garden  or 
grove  called  Gethsemane7  at  the  foot  of 
Mount  Olivet.  He  leaves  them  all  behind 
at  the  entrance  but  Peter  and  James 
and  John,  and  advances  further  into  the 
shadow  of  the  trees.  Then  He  turns  to  his 
disciples  and  says  (what  He  would  have 
said  to  no  one  else),  "  My  soul  is  exceeding 
sorrowful  even  unto  death."  And,  telling 
them  to  watch,  that  no  strangers  may  in- 
trude upon  them,  He  goes  still  further  on. 
Oh,  children,  earth  or  heaven  never  saw 
such  a  sight,  nor  ever  shall,  as  then  took 
place.  He  throws  himself  on  the  ground 
in  a  perfect  agony,  and  prays.  And,  while 
He  prays,  the  blood  oozes  out  of  his  skin 
and  falls  to  the  earth.  It  seems  to  be  a 
fulfillment  of  what  the  Psalm  says,  "  The 
sorrows  of  death  compassed  me,  and  the 
pains  of  hell  gat  hold  upon  me."  There 
never  was  such  sorrow  and  agony  as  that 
in  all  God's  universe.     He   seems   to  be 
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completely  overwhelmed  at  the  thought  of 
something  which  is  going  to  happen  to 
Him,  and  which  in  fact  He  is  beginning  to 
feel  now.  For  He  says,  "  Father,  if  it  be 
possible,  let  this  cup  pass  from  me.77 

What  cup  was  that  ?  Do  you  suppose 
that  Jesus  was  afraid  to  die?  Do  you 
suppose  He  was  afraid  of  bodily  pain,  which 
so  many  martyrs  have  gone  through  with 
songs  upon  their  lips  ?  No  !  Jesus  Christ 
was  braver  than  the  bravest  martyr,  and 
did  not  fear  what  man  could  do  to  Him. 
But  He  did  fear  what  God  could  do  to  Him. 
He  feared  hell — the  horror  and  anguish 
and  despair  of  a  lost  soul.  And  this  He 
knew  He  must  bear  for  awhile,  and  was 
beginning  already  to  feel  its  awful  shadow 
stealing  over  Him. 

But  why  should  He  have  to  bear  that  ? 
Why  must  He  drink  such  a  cup  as  that  ? 
Was  He  not  perfectly  holy  and  good? 
Yes  ;  but  He  wTas  our  Saviour  !     And,  in 
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order  to  save  our  souls  from  the  agony  of 
hell,  He  must  take  it  awhile  upon  himself. 
Oh !  how  many  thoughts  start  up  when  I 
see  Him  suffering  there !  Thoughts  of 
what  hell  must  be  —  to  suffer  eternally 
what  the  Son  of  God  could  hardly  endure 
for  a  few  moments.  Thoughts  of  the  great 
love  of  Him  who,  to  save  me,  could  take 
such  a  crushing  load  upon  himself,  saying, 
"  If  it  be  not  possible  for  these  poor  souls 
to  be  saved  except  I  drink  this  bitter  cup, 
Father,  I  will  drink  it  for  their  sakes.  It 
is  better  that  I  should  suffer  than  that  they 
should  perish." 

Dear  child,  on  that  awful  night  in  Geth- 
semane,  under  the  shadow  of  Olivet,  Jesus 
drinks  that  cup  for  you.  Say,  shall  He 
drink  it  in  vain  ?  Shall  He  suffer,  and  yet 
you  perish  too  ? 


Once  more  we  see  our  Saviour  on  the 
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Mount  of  Olives,  but  under  very  different 
circumstances  from  the  last. 

He  had  hardly  done  praying  in  Gethse- 
mane,  before  they  saw  a  light  among  the 
trees,  and  presently  a  band  of  men  sent  by 
the  High  Priest,  and  headed  by  the  traitor 
Judas,  came  to  arrest  Him.  I  need  not  tell 
how  He  was  tried,  and  unjustly  condemned 
by  Pontius  Pilate,  and  crucified  by  the 
Poman  soldiers  ;  howT  He  was  buried  in  the 
new  sepulcher  of  Joseph  of  Arimathea; 
and  howT  He  proved  stronger  than  death,  so 
that  the  grave  could  not  hold  Him.  After 
He  was  risen,  He  met  his  disciples  many 
times,  and  taught  them  how  to  fight  his 
battles  in  the  world.  Then  came  the  last 
scene  of  all,  which  I  will  describe,  because 
it  happened  on  this  sacred  Mount  of 
Olives. 

One  day,  when  He  was  in  company  with 
his  disciples  at  Jerusalem,  after  talking 
very  sweetly  and  wisely,  He  all  at  once 
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rose  and  told  them  to  follow  Him.  They 
passed  along  through  the  streets  of  Jerusa- 
lem, just  as  they  had  done  that  dreadful 
night  in  which  He  was  betrayed.  They 
went  down  again  into  the  valley  of  Jeho- 
shaphat.  They  must  have  been  reminded 
of  that  sad  and  exciting  night  at  every 
step  they  took.  They  crossed  the  brook 
Cedron.  They  began  to  ascend  the  Mount 
of  Olives.  I  have  sometimes  thought  that 
perhaps  they  went  again  into  the  Garden 
of  Grethsemane.  At  any  rate,  it  must  have 
been  within  sight  of  that  lovely  spot  where 
He  had  suffered  so  much  agony,  and  while 
doubtless  their  minds  were  thinking  of 
that  sorrowful  and  awful  scene,  that  He 
stopped. 

Silently  they  waited  to  hear  what  He 
would  say.  He  stretched  his  hands  over 
them,  and  began  to  speak  the  words  of  a 
blessing.  But,  even  while  He  spoke,  He 
began  to  rise  into  the  air.     They  gazed 
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after  him,  as  he  rose  to  heaven  with  out- 
stretched hands  blessing  them  all  the  way. 
Soon  a  cloud,  all  tinged  with  sunshine  till 
it  looked  like  a  chariot  of  gold  and  fire, 
received  Him,  and  they  saw  Him  no  more. 
He  had  gone  back  to  heaven,  and  the 
world  will  never  behold  his  face  again,  till 
He  comes  back  in  the  clouds  of  heaven  to 
judge  the  world.  The  Prophet  Malachi 
says,  that  He  will  stand  again  upon  the 
Mount  of  Olives.  There  will  be  a  larger 
company  to  see  Him  come,  than  the  little 
group  who  saw  him  go  up.  All  the  world 
shall  see  Him,  and  shall  stand  before  Him. 
All  that  are  in  their  graves  shall  rise  to  be 
judged  by  Him.  You  and  I  will  be  there. 
"We  know  not  the  day  nor  the  hour  when 
the  Son  of  Man  cometh.  It  will  be  as 
sudden  and  unexpected  as  his  ascension 
was.  Perhaps  it  may  be  hundreds  of  years 
hence.  Perhaps  to-morrow.  Perhaps  to- 
day !     At  midnight,  while  we  are  in  our 
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beds,  little  expecting  it,  the  cry  may  go 
forth,  "  The  Bridegroom  cometh.  Go  ye 
forth  to  meet  Him  I" 

And  if  so,  are  we  ready  for  his  coming  ? 
"Would  He  come  as  our  friend,  or  as  our 
enemy?  That  depends  upon  this  other 
question :  Are  we  his  friends  or  not  ? 
Would  He  say  to  us,  "  Come  ye  blessed  of 
my  Father  !"  or,  "  Depart,  ye  cursed  !"  It 
is  worth  our  while  to  think  of  this.  Christ 
may  not  wait  for  us  to  go  to  Him.  He  may 
come  to  us.  And  when  He  comes,  we  will 
have  no  warning.  If  not  ready  before,  it 
will  be  too  late  then. 

The  apostles  could  not  realize  that  their 
Lord  had  left  them.  They  kept  looking 
upward  to  the  place  where  He  had  disap- 
peared, as  if  stupefied  with  astonishment 
and  grief.  But  presently  "two  men  in 
white  apparel"  (which  means  two  angels) 
stood  by  them,  and  asked  why  they  stood 
gazing  up  into  heaven.     They  must  not 
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expect  to  find  Christ  there,  said  the  angels. 
They  must  wait  till  they  could  follow  Him. 
So  these  faithful  men  went  out  into  all 
the  world,  as  Jesus  had  bidden  them 
with  his  latest  breath,  to  tell  all  nations 
how  He  had  died  for  them  and  now  lived 
in  heaven  for  them.  In  a  little  time,  they 
had  carried  this  story  of  salvation  into 
nearly  all  the  earth.  They  had  carried  it 
to  the  people  who  lived  in  the  great  forests 
of  Germany,  and  among  the  swamps  of 
Holland,  and  over  into  the  islands  of  Great 
Britain.  These  ancestors  of  ours  were  rude 
and  heathen  savages  then.  But  they  be- 
lieved the  story  that  these  good  men 
brought  them,  and  became  Christians. 
And  so  it  is  that  I  have  been  able  to  write, 
and  you  to  read,  this  little  book  of  stories 
on  the  mountains  of  the  Bible. 
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